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PREFACE 

TO  THE 

Enchanted  Ifland. 

THE  rvritingof  Prefaces  to  Flays^  was  proba^ 
bly  indented  by  fame  uery  ambit fous  F<  etj 
rrho  ne^ver  thought  he  had  done  enmgh :  * 
Ferhaps  by  fome  Ape  of  the  French  Eh" 
qHence^whichufes  to  mal^e  abnfinefs  of  a  Letter  of  GaU 
lantry  an  exaynen  of  a  Farce  ,  and^  in  (hort^  a  great  pomp 
.  and  ojientation  of  words  on  every  trifle.  This  is  certainly 
the  Talent  of  that  Nation^  and  ought  not  to  be  invaded 
by  any  other,  they  do  that  ont  of  gaiety^  which  would 
he  an  tinpyfttion  upon  us. 

We  may  fatisfieow  felves  with  furmoHnting  thtm  in 
iheSctne^and fafely  leave  them  thofe  trappings  of  wrt  ingj 
and  flourtpjes  of  the  Fen^  with  which  they  adorn  the  bor- 
der f  of  their  Flays^  and  which  are  indeed  no  more  than 
Q^ood  L  andslips  to  a  very  indifferent  Fi^nre.  I  mnji  pro^ 
cetd  no  farther  in  this  argnment^  left  I  run  my  felf  be-  , 
yifnd  my  excnje  for  writing  this.  Give  me  leave  there* 
•fore  to  tellyoH^  Reader^  that  I  do  it  not  to  fet  a  value  on 
any  thin I  have  written  in  this  Flay^  but  of  gratis 
tude  to  the  memory  of  Sir  WiUiam  Davcnant,  who  did 

A  2  me 


The  Preface. 

me  ihs  honour  to  joyn  we  with  him  in  the  alteration  of  it. 
It  was  originally  .Shdikx  fpczt's  :  a  Poet  ft^r  whom  he 
had  particularly  a  high  'veneration^  and  wham  he  frji 
taught  me  to  admire.  The  thy  if  felf  had  formerly  been 
aBcd  with  [mcefs  in  the  Blick*  Friers :  and  oUr  cxceU 
lent  Fletcher  had  fo  great  a  'value  for  it^  that  he  thought  * 
fit  to  mal{e  ufe  of  the  fame  defign^  not  much  ^varied,  a  fe- 
condtin^.  l  fM)fe  who  have  feen  h^^  Sea-Voya-gc,  may 
eafily  difcern  that  it  was  a  Copy  t?/Shakefpcar  rfTcmpcft: 
the  St  or  the  Difart  Ifland^  and  the  Woman  who  hadne^ 
njer  feen  a  Man^  are  all  Jufficient  Tejiimonies  oftt.  But 
Fletcher  was  not  the  onely  Poet  who  made  ufe  ofShzkc-  • 
fpearV  Plot  :  67V  John  Suckling,  a  prof efs^d  admirer  of 
our  Author^  has  followed  his  footjleps  inijis  Goblins  ; 
his  Regmelia  being  an  open  imitation  of  ShakefpearV 
Miranda',C^  his  Spirits ,  though  connterfeit^yet  are  copied 
from  Ariel.  But  Sir  WilHam  Davenant,  as  he  was  a 
man  of  quick,  and  piercing  imagination^  foon  found  that 
fomewhat  might  be  added  to  the  defjgn  of  Shakefpear,  of 
which  neither  Fletcher  nor$uck\mg  had  ever  thought  :  " 
and  therefore  to  put  the  lafi  hand  to  it^  he  defign  d  the 
Counter- part  to  ShakcfpearV  Plot^  namely^  that  of  a  Man 
who  had  never  feen  a  Woman  j  that  by  this  means  thofe 
two  CharaBers  of  Innocence  and  Love  might  the  more  iU 
*  luftrate  and  cemmend each  other.  This  excellent  Contri^ 
^anc^  he  was  pleased  to  communicate  to  me^  and  to  defire 
my  affijiance  in  it.  1  confefs^  that  from  the  very  firfi  mo- 
ment  it  fo  pleased  me^  that  I  never  writ  any  thing  with 
more  delight  J  muji  lil^ewife  do  him  that  jufiice  to  acknow- 
ledge^ 


The  Preface. 

*     ^  hd^e^  that  tny  writing  received  daily  his  a^endments^ 
and  that  is  the  reafon^why  it  is  not  fo  faulty^  as  the  reft 
which  1  have  done^  rvithont  the  help  or  correBwn  of  Jo 
judicious  a  Friend*    The  Comical  farts  of  the  Saylers 
vpere  alfo  of  his  invention^  and  for  the  moji  fart  his  rvrit^ 
ing^  as  yon  will  eafily  dtf cover  by  the  Style.     In  the  time  I 
writ  With  hini^  I  hadtheofportunityioohfervejomewhat 
more  nearly  of  him  than  Vhad  f  ormerly  done^  when  I  had 
only  a  bare  acquaintance  with  him  :  I  found  him  then  of 
fo  quich^  a  fancy ^  that  nothing  was  proposed  to  him^  on 
which  he  could  not  fuddenly  produced  thought  extreamly 
plea f ant  and  furprifing  :  and  thofe  frfi  thoughts  of  his^ 
contrary  to  the  old  Latin  Proverb^  were  not  always  the 
leaji  happy.     Atidas  his  fancy  was  quicl^^  fo  lik^ewife 
were  the  prodnSis  of  it  remote  and  new.     He  borrowed 
not  of  any  other  ^  and  his  imaginations  were  fuch  as  could 
^    not  eh fily  enter  into  any  other  man.    His  CorreBions  were 
fober  and  judicious  :  and  he  correBed  his  j)wn  writings 
much  more  feverely  than  thofe  of  another  man^  bejiowing 
twice  the  time  and  labour  in polif^nng^whicb  he  us' din  iiu 
vention,    h  had  perhaps  been  eafie  enough  for  me  to  have  * 
arrogated  more  to  my  felf  than  was  due^  in  the  writing  of 
this  Play^  and  to  have  pafs^d  by  his  name  with  filence  tn 
the  Publication  of  itj  with  the  fame  ingratitude  which 
others  have  us'dto  him^  whofe  writings  he  hath  not  only 
correSiedy  as  he  hath  done  this^  but  ha^  had  a  greater  in^ 
fpeBion  over  them^  and  fometimes  added  whole  Scenes  to- 
gether^ which  may  as  eafily  be  diflinguifiyd  from  the  refi^ 
as  true  Gold  from  counterfeit  by  the  weight.  But  beftdes 
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th$  unw(^rthif}efs  cf  the  ABion  nhich  deterred  me  from 
It  (  there  being  nothing  fo  bafe^  as  to  rob  the  dead  yf  his 
reputation)  I  am  fattsfid  Iconld  m^er  ha*ve  recci  ud  fo 
much  honour^  in  being  thought  the  Author  ofany-Foent^ 
hotv  exceUem  foe'ver^  as  1  Jhallfrom  the  joyning  my  im* 
perfections  with  the  merit  and  name  of  Shakeipcar  and 
Sir  William  Davgnant. 

Decemb.  i. 

JOHN  DRIDEN. 


PRO. 


Prologue  to  the  Tewpeji^  or  the  Emhamed  IjJe. 

A  S  vf>hcn  a  Trees  cut  down,  the  fecret  Root^ 
4(3   Lives  under, ground^  and  thence  nevo  Branches  Jhoot  ^ 
So,  from  old  Shaktiptar  J  honour  d  duji,  this  day 
Springs  up  and  buds  a  new  re  viving  Play, 
Shiikefpear,  who  (taught  by  none}  did  firjl  iwpart 
To  Fletcher  Wit,  to  labouring  Johnfon  Art, 
He^  Monarch'likst  gave  thofe  his  Subje&s  Law, 
And  is  that  Nature  which  they  paint  and  draw, 
Fletcher  reached  that  which  on  his  heights  did  grow^ 
Whilfi  Johnfon  crept  and  gather  d  all  below. 
This  did  his  Love,  and  this  his  Mirth  digcji  : 
One  imitates  him  moji,  the  other  bejl. 
If  they  have  jince  out-writ  all  other  JHen, 
'Tis  with  the  drops  which  fell  from  ShakefpearV 
The  Storm  which  vanifod  on  the  neighb  ring  fljore. 
Was  /aught  by  Shakefpear  /  Te/^;?e/?  firji  to  roar. 
That  Innocence  and  Beauty  which  did  fmile 
In  Fletcher,  grew  on  this.  Enchanted  Kle. 
But  Shakefpear'/  Magick^could  not  copyd  be^ 
Within  that  Circle  none  durji  walk^  but  he, 
I  muji  confej^  'twas  bold^  nor  would  you  now 
That  liberty  to  vulgar  Wits  alloxv^  • 
which  workj  by  Magick^fupernaiural  things  : 
But  ShakefpearV powr  is  Sacred  as  a  Kings, 
Thofe  Legends  from  old  Priejihood  were  rcQeivd, 
And  he  then  writ,  as  people  then  helievdl 
But,  if  for  S\\3k^(ip^2iX  we  your  grace  impihrc. 
We  for  our  Theatre  Jtjall  want  it  more  : 
who  by  our  dearth  of  youths  are  forcd  f  employ 
One  of  our  Women  to  prefent  a  Boy, 
And  that's  a  transformation^  you  will  fay. 
Exceeding  all  the  Magick^in  the  Play, 
Let  none  expe^  in  the  laU  AB  to  find. 
Her  Sex  transform' d  from  Man  to  Woman-J^kid. 
what  ere fhe  was  before  the  Play  began. 
All  you  jhall  fee  of  her  is  perfeS  Man, 
Or  if  your  fancy  will  be  farther  led 

To  find  her  Woman,  it  mufi  be  a-bed.  Dramatis 


Dramatis  Perfonsc. 

Alon'i»o  Y^ukto^ Savoy ^  and  Ufurper  of  the  Dukedom 

of  Mantua. 
Ferdinand  his  Son. 
Frojpero  right  Duke  of  Millain. 
Antonio  his  Brother,  Ufurper  of  the  Dukedom. 
(jonTaalo^  z'HohX^mzvioi  Savoy . 
Wppolyto^  one  that  never  faw  Woman,  right  Heir  of 

the  Dukedom  of  Mantua, 
5/fpI?^»(?  Mafter  of  the  Ship.  y 
Mnjlacho  his  Mate- 
Trincalo  Boatfwain. 
Ventofo  zMzrrincv. 
Several  Marriners. 
A  CaBbin-  Boy. 

Miranda  andJ  (Daughters  to  Pr^/p^r^?)  that  never  faw 
Dorinda      Z  Man* 
Arid     Amy  Spirit,  attendant  on  Profpero. 
Several  Spirits,  Guards  to  Frojpero. 

C^//t^/i  5two  Monftersofthelfle: 

Sycorax  his  oilier.^ 


THE 


(•) 

THE 

Enchanted  Ifland. 


'The  Front  of  the  Stage  is  opend,  and  the  Bandofi^  FiolitiSi  vpith  the  Harp- 
peals  and  theorbo's  which  accompany  the  Voices y  are  placd  bettreen  the 
Fit  and  the  Stage*  While  the  Overture  is  flaying^  the  Curtain  rifes,  and 
difcovers  a  new  frontijfiece^  jeyn^d  to  the  great  Pylaflers^  on  each  fide  of 
the  Stage*  This  Frontijpiece  is  a  noble  Archyftipported  by  large  wreath* 
ed  Columns  of  the  Corinthian  Order  »  the  wreathings  of  the  Columns 
are  beautified  with  Kofes  wound  round  them^  and  feveral  Cupids  flying 
about  them.  On  the  Cornice^  juji  over  the  Capitals^  Jits  on  either  fide  a 
Figure^  with  a  Trumpet  in  one  hand,  and  a  Palm  in  the  other-,  repre- 
fenting  Fame.    A  little  farther  on  the  fame  Cornice^  on  each  fide  of  a 
Compafs'pediment ,  lie  a  Lion  and  a  Vnicorn ,  the  Supporters  of  the 
^oyal  Arms  of  England.    In  the  middle  of  the  Arch  are  feveral  Angels^ 
holding  the  Kings  Armr,  as  if  they  were  placing  them  in  the  midji  of  that 
Compafs'pediment*    Behind  this  is  the  Scene,  which  reprefents  a  thick^ 
Cloudy  Sk^y,  a  very  Rock^y  Coafi,  and  a  Tempeftuous  Sea  in  perpetual 
Agitation,    Ihis  Tempeji  (fuppos^d  to  be  rais  d  by  Magick^)  has  many 
dreadfull  Qhjelis  in  it,  as  feveral  Spirits  in  horrid  Jhjpes  flying  down 
amongli  the  Sailers,  then  rifmg  and  crofpng  in  the  air.    And  when  the 
Ship  is  finkjng,  the  whole  Houfe  is  darken^ d^  and  a  Jhower  of  Fire  falls 
upon  "^em.    Ihis  is  accompanied  with  Lightning,  and  fveral  Claps  of 
Thunder^  to  the  end  of  the  Storm- 


A  G  T  I. 

Enter  Muftacho  avd  Ventofo. 

Vent,  W  J  Hat  a  Sea  comes  in  ? 

V V     -^^T^'  A  hoaming  !5ea!   we  (hall  have  foul 
weather. 

Enter  Trincalo. 
trin^.  The  Scad  comes  againfl:  the  Windj  'twill  blow  hard, 

B  Entsr 


E«^^r  Stephano. 

Steph.  Bofen! 

Trine.  Here,  Matter^  vvhatfayyou?  ' 
steph.  Ill  weather !  let's  off  to  Sea* 
jkff^Ji.  Let*s  have  Sea  room  enough,  and  then  let  it  blow  the 
Devils  head  off. 

Steph.  Boy!  Boy!  [Enter Cahinboj. 

Boy.  Yawj  yaw,  here,  Matter. 

Steph.  Give  the  Pilot  a  dram  of  the  Bottle  CEAre^^^Stephauo 

\and  Boy. 

Ef^ter  Mnrriners^  and pajs  over  the  Stage. 
Trine.  Bring  the  Cable  to  the  Capftorm. 

E»/^r  Alonzo,  Antonio,  Gonzalo. 
Alon.  Good  Bofen  have  a  care  3  where*s  the  Matter  > 
Play  the  men. 

Trific.  Pray  keep  below. 

Arjto.  Where's  the  Matter,  Bofen? 

trine.  Do  you  not  hear  him  ?  you  hinder  us:  keep  yonr  . 
Gabio,  you  help  the  ftorm. 

Gon%.  Nay  good  friend  be  patient. 

Trine.  I,  when  the  Sea  is  .•  hence  5  what  care  thefe  roarers  for 
the  name  of  Duke  5  to  Cabin  5  filence  5  trouble  us  not. 

Gonz,  Good  friend,  remember  whom  thou  haft  aboard. 

Trine.  None  that  I  love  more  than  my  (elf.-  you  area  Coun- 
feller,  if  you  can  advife  thefe  Elements  to  filence,  ufe  your 
wifdom :  if  you  cannot,  make  your  felf  ready  in  the  Cabin  for 
the  ill  hour.  Cheerlygood  hearts!  out  of  our  way,  Sirs. 

[^Exeunt  Trincalo  and  Marriners. 

Cvnz.  I  have  great  comfort  from  this  fellow  !  methinks  his 
complexion  is  perfeft  Gallows,  ttand  faft,  good  fate,  to  his 
hangings  Make  the  Rope  of  his  Dettiny  our  Cable,  for  our 
own  does  httle  advantage  us  5  if  he  be  not  born  to  be  hang'd^ 
we  (hall  be  drown'd.  \^Exit* 

Enter  Trincalo  and Stephano. 
Trine.  Up  aloft.  Lads.  Come^  reef  both  Topfails. 

steph. 
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steph.  Make  haft^  let's  weigh,  let's  weigh,  andofFtoSea. 

[Eat.  Steph* 
Enter  two  Marriners^  and  pafs  over  the  Stage, 
trine.  Hands  down!  man  your  Main-Caprtorm. 

Enter  Muftacho  and  Ventofo  at  the  other  door. 
MhJI,  Up  aloft!  and  man  your  Steere-Capftorm. 
VentMy  Lads,  my  Hearts  of gold^get  in  your  Capftorm- Bar. 
Hoa  up3  hoa  up,  <^c,  [Exeunt  Muftacho  and  Ventofo. 

Enter  Stephano. 
Steph.  Hold  on  well!  hold  on  well!  nip.well  there, 
Quarter-Mafter,  get's  more  Nippers.  [^Exit  Staph. 

• 

Enter  tm  Marriners^  and  pafs  over  again, 
trine.  Turn  outj  turn  out,  all  hands  to  Capftorm. 
You  dogSj  is  this  a  time  tofleep?  lubbord. 
Heave  together^  Lads.  [Trincalo  whtjiles. 

[Exeunt  yi\Ji(i^Q\io an dYmto^o. 
Mujli  within.  Our  Vial's  broke. 

Vent,  rvithin.  'Tis  but  our  Vial-block  hasgiven  way.  Come 
hedve.  Lads !  we  are  fix'd  again.  Heave  together,  Ballye?. 

Enter  Stephano. 

Steph,  Cut  down  the  Hammocks  !  cut  down  the  Hammocks ! 
Come,  my  Lads  .•  Come  Bully es^  chear  up !  heave  luftily. 
The  Anchor's  a  peek. 

trine.  Is  the  Anchor  a  Peek  ? 

6*/^;^^.  Is  a  weigh !  is  a  weigh. 

trine*  Up  aloft,  my  Lads,  upon  the  Fore-caflle ! 
Cat  the  Anchor^  cut  him. 

All  within.  Haul  Catt^  Haul  Catt^  &e.  Haul  Catt,  Haul 
Haul  Catt,  Haul.  Below. 

Steph,  AftjaftjandlofetheMiftn! 

trine.  Get  the  Mifen- tack  aboard.  Haul  aft  Mifen-fheet ! 

Enter  Muftacho. 
Mufi.  Lopfe  the  Main-top-fail ! 
stepb*  Let  him  alone,  there's  too  much  Wind. 

B  2  trine. 
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Tr/«r.  Loofe  Fore- fail  !  Haul  aft  both  fheets !  trim  her  right 
afore  the  Wind.  Aft!  aft !  Lads^and  hale  up  the  Mifen  here. 
JUtiJl,  A  Mackrel  gale,  Mafter. 

Steph.  xt>}th7f7.  Port  hardj  port!  the  Wind  veeres  forward, 
bring  the  Tack  aboard  Port  is.  Star  board,  ftar-boaid^  a  little 
fteady ;  now  fteady^  keep  her  thus^no  nearer  you  cannot  come, 
till  the  Sails  are  loofe. 

Enter  Ventofo. 
Vef2t,  Some  hands  down/  the  Guns  are  loofe.    [E;c.  Muft. 
Trifjc,  Try  the  Pump,  try  the  Pump.  [^Exit  Vent. 

Ej7ter  Muftacho  at  the  ether  door*. 
JUhJI.  O  Mafter!  fix  foot  water  in  Hold. 
stepL  Clap  the  Helm  hard  a  wether  I  Flat^  flat^)  flat  in  the 
Fore  fheet  there. 

trine.  Over  haul  your  fore  boling. 

Stcph*  Brace  in  the  Lar- board.  \jE,xif. 

'trine.  A  curfe  upon  this  houling,  \^Agreat  cry  within. 

They  are  louder  than  the  weather.  [^Enter  Antonio  Gonzalo. 
Yec  again,  what  do  you  here  ?  (hall  we  give  c'r.  and  drown  ? 
ha'  you  a  mind  to  fink  ? 

Conz.  A  pox  o*  your  throat,  you  bawling,  blafphemous, 
uncharitable  dog. 

Trine,  Work  you  then  and  be  poxt. 

Anto.  Hang,  Cur,  hang,  you  whorfoninfolentnoife- maker, 
we  are  lefs  afraid  to  be  drown'd  than  thou  art. 

Tr/;?r.  Eafe  the  Fore-Brace  a  little.  [Exit. 

Gonz.  VI  warrant  him  for  drowning,though  the  Ship  were  no 
flronger  than  a  Nut-  (hell,and  as  leaky  as  an  unftanch'd  Wench. 

Enter  Alonzo  and  Ferdinand. 
Ferd.  For  my  felf  I  care  not,  but  your  lols  brings  a  thoufand 
Deaths  tome. 

Alonz.  O  naine  not  me,  lam  grown  old,  my  Son  ,  F  now  am 
tedious  to  the  world,  and  that,  by  ufe,  is  fo  to  me ;  But,  Ferdi-^ 
nand^  I  grieve  my  Subjefts  lofs  in  thee Alas^  I  fuffer  juftly  for 
mycrimeSjbutwhy  thouQiauIdft---0  Heaven !  ^Acry  within. 

Heark, 
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Heark>  farewel,  my  Sooj  a  long  farcwel  f 

Eftter  Trincaloj  Muftacho,  affdVentofb. 
Tri^c.  What,  mufl  our  moutRs  be  cold  then  > 
Fe^t,  Airsloft.    To  prayersj  to  prayers. 
Go?7Z.Thc  Duke  and  Prince  are  gone  within  to  prayers. 
Let's  aflift  them. 

Mf^Ji'  Nayj  we  may  e'en  pray  too  5  ourcafe  is  now  alike. 

^T2t(p.  Mercy  uponus,  wefplit,  we  fplit. 

GoKZ>.  Let's  all  fink  with  the  Dukcj  and  the  young  Prince, 

Enter  StephanOj  Trincalo. 
Trine.  The  Ship  is  finking.  [^A  mro  cry  •within. 

Steph.  Runher  afhore! 

Trine.  Luff!  luff,  or  we  are  all  loft  !  there's  a  Rock  upon 
the  Starboard' Bow. 

Steph.    She  ftrikes,  the  ftrikes !  All  fhift  for  themfel ves. 

[ExeunU 

SCENE  IT. 

Jnibe  midji  of  the  Shon>er  of  Fire  the  Scene  changes*  The  Cloudy  Sk^yy  Kockjy 
and  Sea  vamjh  >  and  vphen  the  Lights  returnydifcover  that  Beautiful  part 
of  the  Jfland^  which  was  the  habitation  of  Profpero  i  ^Tis  compos'*  d  of 
three  Walks  ef  Cyprefs-trees^  each  Side-noalk^  leads  to  a  Cave,  in  one 
of  which  Profpero  k^eps  his  Daughters^  in  the  other  Hippolyto ;  The 
Middle-lValh^is  ef  a  great  depth^and  leads  to  anopenpart  of  the  Ijland. 

Enter  Profpero  and  Miranda. 

Pro/p.  Miranda^  where's  your  Sifter  ? 
Miran.  Ileft  her  looking  from  the  pointed  Rock^atthe  walks 
end-  on  the  huge  beat  of  Waters* 
Vrofp.  It  is  a  dreadful  objeft. 

Mir,  If  by  your  Ar t^  my  deareft  Father^  you  have  put  them 
in  this  roar,  allay 'em  quickly. 

Vrofp.  I  have  fo  ordered,  that  not  one  creature  in  the  (bipis 
loft.- 

tbavedone  nothing  but  in  care  of  thee^ 


My  Daughterj  and  thy  pretty  Sifter.- 
You  both  are  ignorant  of  what  you  are. 
Not  knowing  whence  I  anij  nor  that  Tarn  more 
Than  Frofpero^  Mafter  of  a  narrow  Cell, 
And  thy  unhappy  Father. 

Mir,  I ne'r  endeavoured  to  know  more  than  you  were  pleas'd 
to  tell  me. 

Vrofp,  I  fhould  inform  thee  farther. 

Mir.  You  often^  Sir^  began  to  tell  me  what  I  am^ 
But  then  you  ftopt. 

Vrofp.  The  hour*s  nowcome. 
Obey,  and  be  attentive.  Canft  thou  remember  a  time  before  we 
came  into  this  Cell?  I  do  not  think  thou  canft,  for  then  thou 
wert  not  full  three  ye^rs  old. 

;^//>.  Certainly  lean.  Sir. 

Frofp.  Tell  me  the  image  then  of  any  thing  which  thou  doft 
keep  in  thy  remembrance  ftill. 

Mir,  Sir,  had  I  not  four  or  five  Women  once  that  tended  me  ? 

Frofp.  Thou  had  ft,  and  more,  Miranda:  what  feeft  thouelfe 
in  the  dark  back-ward,  and  abyfs  of  Time  > 
If  thou  remembreft  ought  e'r  thoucam'ft  here,  then  how  thou 
cam'ft  thou  may'ft  remember  too 

Mir,  Sir,  that  I  do  not. 

Profp.  Fifteen  years  fince,  Miranda^  thy  Father  was  the  Duke 
of  Millan^  and  a  Prince  of  power. 
Mir.  Sir,  are  not  you  my  Father? 

Trofp.  Thy  Mother  was  all  virtue,  and  fhe  faid,  Thou  waft 
my  Daughter,  and  thy  Sifter  too. 

Mir.  O  Heavens!  what  foul  play  had  we,  that  we  hither 
came,  or  was't  a  bleffing  that  we  did  ? 

Pr^y/>.  Both,  both,  my  Girl. 

Mir.  Bur,  Sir,  I  pray  proceed. 

Frofp.  My  Brother,  and  thy  Uncle,  caird  y^^?f<?«7^,  to  whom 
I  trufted  then  the  manage  of  my  State,  while  I  was  wrap*d  \\  ith 
fecret  Studies :  That  falfe  Uncle 

Having  attained  the  craft  of  granting  fuits ,  and  of  de- 
nying them  ^  whom  to  advance,  or  lop,  for  over-topping.  Toon 
was  grown  the  Ivy  which  did  hide  my  Princely  Trunk,  and 

fuck'd 
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fuck'd  my  verdure  out    thou  attend'ft  not. 
Mir.  O  good  Sir,  I  do. 

Vrofp.  I  thus  neglefting  worldly  ends^  and  bent  to  clofenefs, 
and  the  bettering  of  ray  mind^  wak'd  in  my  falfe  Brother  an 
evil  nature: 
He  did  believe 

He  was  indeed  the  Duke,  becaufe  he  then  did  execute  the  out- 
ward face  of  Sovereignty.  Do'ft  thou  ftill  mark  me  ? 

Mir.  Your  ftory  would  cure  deafnefs. 

Vroff.  This  falfe  Duke  needs  would  be  Abfolute  MilUn^  and 
Confederates  with  Savoys  Duke,  to  give  him  Tribute,  and  to 
do  him  Homage. 

Mir,  Falfe  man! 

Vrofp.  This  Duke  of  ^'^z;^^'  being  an  Enemy, 
To  me  inveteratej  ftrait  grants  my  brother's  fuit. 
And  on  a  night 

Mated  to  his  defign,  Antonio  opened  the  gates  of  Millan^  and 
i'lh'dead  of  darknefsj  hurri'd  me  thence  with  thy  young  Sifter, 
and  thy  crying  felf 

Mir.  But  wherefore  did  they  not  that  hour  deftroy  us? 

Profp.  They  durfl  not.  Girl,  xnMillan^  for  the  love  my  peo- 
ple bore  me  5  in  (hort  they  hurri'd  us  away  to  Savoy^^nA  thence 
aboard  a  Bark  at  Nijpis  Port.-  bore  us  fome  Leagues  to  Sea, 
where  they  prepared  a  rotten  carkafs  of  a  Boat,  notrigg'd,  no 
Tackle,  Sail,  nor  Mart  ^  the  very  Rats  inltinftively  had  quit  it. 

Mir.  Alack  !  what  trouble  was  [then  to  you  ? 

Trofp.  Thou  and  thy  Sifter  were  two  Cherubins,  which  did 
preferve  me.-  you  both  did  fmile,  infus*d  with  fortitude  from 
Heaven. 

Mir.  How  came  we  aftioar  > 

Vrofp,  By  Providence  Divine^ 
Some  food  we  had,  and  fome  frefti  Water,  which  a  Nobleman 
oisavoy^  cMed  Gonzctlo^  appointed  Mafter  of  that  black  de- 
fign,  gaveus5  with  rich  Garments,  and  allneceftaries,  which 
fince  have  fteaded  much:  and  of  his  gentlenefs  (knowing 
I  lov'd  my  Books)  he  furnifh*d  me  from  m  ne  own  Library ,with 
Volumes  which  I  prize  above  my  Dukedom. 
Mir.  Would  I  might  fee  ihn  man. 

frofp. 
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Frofp,  Here  in  this  1  Hand  we  arriv'd,  andhere  have  lyour 
Tutor  been.  But  by  my  Ikill  I  find,  that  my  Mid-heaven  doth 
depend  on  a  melt  happy  Star,  whofe  influence  if  I  now  court 
not^  but  omit,  my  Fortunes  will  ever  after  droop :  bereceafe 
more  queftions,  thou  art  ioclia'd  to  Oeep^  *tis  a  good  dulnefs^ 
and  give  it  way  5  Lknow  thou  canft  not  chufe.  \jShefalljaJleep, 
Gonieaway  my  Spirit.-  lam  ready  now,  approach. 
My  Ariel^  Come.  QE«/er  Ariel. 

JrieL  All  hail^great  Mafter,  grave  Sir^ball^  I  come  to  anfwer 
thy  beftpleafure,  be  it  to  fly,  tofwim^  to  (lioot  into  the  fire,  to 
ride  on  the  curl'd  Clouds  5  to  thy  rtrong  bidding,  tafk  ^r;e/ 
and  allhis  Qualities. 

Profp.  Haft  thou,  Spirit,perform'd  to  point  the  Tempeft  that 
I  bad  thee  ? 

yiriet.  To  every  Article. 
I  boarded  the  Dukes  Ship^  now  on  the  Beak^  now  in  the  Wafte, 
the  Deck,  in  every  Cabins  I  flamed  amazement,  and  fome- 
titnes  I  feem'd  to  burn  in  many  places  on  the  Top^maft,  the 
Yardsjand  Bore-fprit  5 1  did  flame  diftinftly.  Nay  once  I  rain*d 
a  (hower  of  Fire  upon'em. 

Frojp,  My  brave  Spirit ! 
Who  was  fo  firm,  fo  conftant,  that  this  coil  did  not  infeft 
his  Reafon  ^ 

Ariel  Not  a  Soul, 
But  felt  a  Feaver  of  the  mind,  and  plaid  fome  tricks  of  defpe- 
rations  all,  but  Marriners,  plung'd  in  the  foaming  brine,  and 
quit  the  Veflel :  the  Dukes  Son,  Fer^//«W,  wi.th  hair  upftair- 
ing  (more  like  Reeds  than  Hair)  was  the  firft  man  that  leap'd  5 
cry*d.  Hell  is  empty,  and  all  the  Devils  are  here. 

Profp.  Why  that's  my  Spirit  5 
But  was  not  this  nigh  Shore? 
Ariel.  Clofe  by  my  Mafter. 
Profp.  But,  Ariel:,  are  they  fafe  > 
Ariel  Not  a  hair  perifh'd. 
In  troops  I  have  difpers'd  them  round  this  [fle. 
The  Duke's  Son  I  have  landed  by  himfelf;  whom  I  have  left 
warming  the  Air  with  Gghs,  in  an  odd  angle  of  the  Ifle,  and 
fitting,  his  arms  he  folded  in  this  fad  knot. 

Trofp, 
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Trofp  Say  how  thou  haft  difpos'd  the  Marriacrs  of  the  Duke's 
Ship,  and  all  the  reft  of  the  Fleet  > 

Ariel.  Safely  ia  harbour 
Is  the  Dukes  Ship,  in  the  deep  Nook,  where  once  thou  called'ft 
Me  up  at  midnight  to  fetch  Dew  from  the 
Still  vex'd  Bermoothes^  there  (he's  hid. 
The  Marriners  all  under  hatch's  ftow'd. 
Whom,  with  a  charm,  Joyn  d  to  their  fuffer'd  labour, 
I  have  left  afleep  5  and  for  the  reft  o'th*  Fleet, 
(Which  I  difperft)  they  all  have  met  again. 
And  are  upon  the  Mediterranean  Float, 
Bound  fadly  home  (ox  Italy  5 
SuppoGng  that  they  faw  the  Duke's  Ship  wrack'd. 
And  his  great  perfon  perith. 

Vrofp.  Ariel^  thy  charge 
Exaftly  is  performed,  but  there's  more  work 
What  is  the  time  o'  th'  day  > 

Ariel.  Paft  the  mid-feafon. 

Vroff.  At  leaft  two  Glaffes :  the  time  'tween  fix  and  now 
muft  by  us  both  be  fpent  moft  precioufly,  ' 

Ariel  Is  there  more  toy  1  ?  fince  thou  doft  give  me  pains,  let 
me  remember  thee  what  thou  haft  promised,  which  is  not  yet 
performed  me. 

frofp.  How  now ^  Moodie? 
What  is't  thou  canft  demand  > 

Ariel,  My  liberty. 

Profp.  Before  the  time  be  out  >  no  more. 

Ariel,  fprethee! 
Fvemember  I  have  done  thee  faithful  fervice. 
Told  thee  no  lies,  made  thee  no  miftakings, 
Serv'd  without  or  grudge,  or  grumblings : 
Thou  didft  promife  to  bate  me  a  full  year. 

Profp.  Doft  thou  forget 
From  what  a  torment  I  did  free  thee? 

Ariel.  No. 

Profp.  Thou  doft,  and  think'ft  it  much  to  tread  the  Ooze 
Of  the  fait  deep; 

To  run  againft  the  (harp  wind  of  the  North, 

G  To 
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To  do  my  bufiqefs  in  the  v^ins  of  the  Earth, 
When  it  is  bak'd  with  Froft. 

j4rieL  I  do  not.  Sir* 
'  Frofp.  Thou  ly'flj  maligaant  thing!  haft  thou  forgot  the 

foul  Witch  sjcoraxy  who  with  age  and  envy  was  grown  into  a 
Hoop?  haft  thou  forgot  her? 
j^riei  No,  Sir. 

Profp,  Thj)U hafts  wiierjs v^j^%,^Qrrv>  fp^a^  tpll  ' 

j^rkl.  Sir,  in  y^rg/er*    '    '       '  r^  ^ 

Profp.  Oh,  was  ihefo !  I  muft 
Once  every  month  recount  what  thou  haft  been^  which  thou 
forgotteft.  This  damn*d  Wicth  Bycoxm  for  mifchiefs  mam- 
fold,  and  Sorcerie?  too  terrible  to  enter  humane  hearing,  from 
Argkr  thou  know'ft  was  banifti'd:  but  for  one  thing  (he  did, 
they  would  not  take  her  life.*  is  not  thi3  true  ? 

ArieU  F,  Sin 

Vrofp.  This  blew- ey'd  Hag  was  hither  brought  with  child. 
And  here  was  left  by  th'Sailers,  thou,  my  flave. 
As  thou  report'ft  thy  felf,  waft  then  her  fervant. 
And  'caufe  thou  waft  a  fpirit  too  delicate 
To  aft  her  earthy  and  abhor*d  commands, 
Refufing  her  grand  Hefts,  ftie  did  confine  thee. 
By  help  of  her  more  potent  Minifters, 
(In  her  unmitigable  rage)  into  a  cloven  Pine, 
Within  whoferiftimprifon'd,  thou  didft  painfully 
Remain  a  dozen  years  >  within  which  fpace  (he  dy 'd, 
And  left  thee  there  5  where  thou  didft  vent  thy 
Groans,  asfaftas  Mill-wheels  ftrike. 
Then  was  this  Ifle(favefor  two  Brats,  which  (he  did 
Litter  here,  thebruti(hc^/i^^»,  and  his  twin  fifter, 
Two  freckrd  hag-born  Whelps)  not  honoured  with 
A  humane  (hape. 

ArhU  Yes !  Caliban  her  fon,  and  Sjcorax  his  fifter. 

Trofp.  Dull  thing.  I  fay  fo3  he,  that  C^/ii^/f,  and  (he,  that 
Sycoraxy  whom  I  now  keep  in  fervice.  Thou  beft  know'ft 
what  torment  I  did  find  thee  in,  thy  groans  did  make  Wolves 
houl,  and  penetrate  the  breafts  of  ever  angry  Bears,  it  was  a 
taorment  to  lay  upp«  the  damn 'd,  which  sycorax  could  neV 
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again  undo  :  Itwas  myArt^  when  I  arriv'd,  and  heard  thee, 
that  made  the  Pine  to  gape,  and  let  thee  out. 

Ariel,  i  thank  thee.  Matter. 

Profp.  If  thou  more  mur  mureft,  I  will  rend  an  Oak, 
And  peg  thee  in  his  knotty  entrails,  till  thou 
Hafl:  hourd  away  twelve  Winters  more. 

ArieL  Pardon^  Mafter. 
I  will  be  correfpondent  to  command^  and  be 
A  gentle  fpirit. 

Profp.  Do  foj  and  after  two  daysTl  difcharge  thee. 

Ariel.  Thanks,  my  great  Mafter.  But  Ihaveyetonerequeft. 

Projp.  What's  that^my  (pirit? 

ArieL  I  know  that  this  days  bufinefi  isimportant,  requiring 
too  much  toy  1  for  one  alone.  I  have  a  gentle  fpirit  for  my  Love, 
who  twice  (even  years  has  waited  for  my  freedom :  Let  it  ap- 
pear^  it  will  affift  me  muchj  and  we  with  mutual  joy  fliall  en- 
tertain each  other.  ThisI  befeech  you  grant  me. 

Frofp.  Youftiall  have  your  defire. 

ArieL  That's  my  noble  Mafter.  Mlcha! 

[Milcha  flies  down  to  his  ajfiftance. 

Mile.  I  am  here,  my  Love. 

ArieL  Thou  art  free !  welcome,  my  dear !  what  ftiall  we  do  ? 
fay,  fay,  what  ftiall  we  do? 

Profp,  Be  fubjefl:  to  no  fight  but  mine,  invifible  to  every  Eye- 
ball elfe.^  Hence  with  diligence,  anon  thou  ftialt  know  more. 

[They  both  fly  up  and  crofs  in  the  air. 
Thou  haft  flept  well  my  child.  [To  Wit. 

Mir.  The  fadnefs  of  your  ftory  put  heavinefs  in  me. 

Vrofp.  Shake  it  off,  comeon,  Tl  now  call  C^Z/W^  my  flavCj 
who  never  yields  us  a  kind  anfwer, 

Mir.  *Tis  a  creature,  Sir^  I  do  not  love  to  look  on. 

Profp.  But  as 'tis,  we  cannot  mifs  Kitn  s  he  does  make  our 
Fire,  fetch  in  our  Wood,  arid  ferve  in  Offices  that  profit  us  / 
what  hoa  !  Slave !  Caliban  \  thou  Earth  thou,  fpeakl 

Cdib.  within.  There's  Wood  enough  within. 

Profp.  Thou  poifonous  flave,  got  by  the  Devil  himfelf  upon 
thy  wicked  Dam,  come  forth.  \jB.nter  Caliban. 

Calib,  As  wicked  Dew^as  e'r  my  Mother  brufti'd  with  Raven's 
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feather  from  unwboleforae  Fens,  dropoo  you  both/  A  South- 
weft  blow  on  y oua  and  bltfter  you  iall  o*r. 

Frofp.  For  this  be  fure^  tonight  thou  (bait  have  cramps,  fide- 
ftichesj  that  (hall  pen  thy  breath  up  5  Urchins  (hall  prick  thee 
till  thou  bleed'ft:  thou  (halt  be  pinch'd  as  thick  as  Honey- 
combs,  each  piueh  more  ftingiog  than  the^ees  which  made 
'em. 

Calib,  I  muft  eat  ray  dinner.-  this  Ifland's  mine  by  ^'^f^r/j«r> 
my  Mother,  which  thou  took'ft  from  me.  When  thou  cam'ft 
firft,  thou  ftroak'ft  me,  and  mad'ft  much  of  me,  wouldft  give 
me  Water  with  Berries  in^t,  and  teach  me  how  to  name  the 
Bigger  Light,  and  how  the  Lefs,  that  burn  by  day  and  night  5 
and  then  I  lov'd  thee,  and  (hcw'd  thee  all  the  qualities  of 
thelOe,  theFre(hrfprings,  Brine-pits,  barren  places  and  fertile. 
Curs*d  be  I  that  I  did  fo:  All  the  Charms  of  Sjcorax^  Toads, 
Beetles,*  Bats,  light  on  thee,  for  I  am  all  the  Subjefts  that  thou 
haft.  I  firft  was  mine  own  Lord ,  and  here  thou  (tay'ft  me  in 
this  hard  Rock,  whiles  thou  doft  keep  from  me  the  reft  o'th' 
Ifland. 

Trojp.  Thou  moft  lying  Slave,  whom  ftripes  may  move,  not 
kindnefs:  I  haveus'd  thee  (filth  that  thou  art)  with  humane 
care,  and  lodg*d  theein  mine  own  Cell,  till  thou  didft  feek  to 
violate  the  honour  of  my  Children. 

Calib.  Oh  ho.  Oh  ho,  would't  had  been  done;  thou  didft 
prevent  me,  I  had  peopled  elfethislde  with  Calibans, 

Prafp.  Abhor'd  Slave! 
Who  ne*r  would  any  print  of  goodnefs  take,  being  capabfe 
of  all  ill;  Ipity'dthee,  took  pains  to  make  thee  fpeak,  taught 
thee  each  hour  one  thing  or  others  when  thou  didft  not  (Sa- 
vage) know  thy  own  meaning,  but  wouldft  gabble,  like  a  thing 
moft  bruti(h,  I  endow'd  thy  purpofes  with  words,  which  made 
them  Iinown  ;  But  thy  wild  race  (though  thou  didft.  learn) 
had  that  in't,  which  good  Natures  could  not  abide  to  be  with,; 
therefore  waft  thou  defervedly  pent  up  intothis  Rock. 

Calib*  You  taught  me  language,  and  my  profit  by  it  is,  that 
Lknow  to  curfe ;  the  red  botch  rid  you  for  learning  me  your 
language. 

Frofp.  H^g-feed  hence ! 

Fetch 
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Fetch  us  in  fewel,  and  be  quick 

To  anfwer  other  bufinefs;  (hrugft  thou  (malice) 

If  thou  neglefteft,  or  doft  unwillingly  what  I  command, 

ri  wrack  thee  with  old.Craraps,  fill  all  thy  bones  with 

Aches,  make  thee  roar,  that  Beaftsfliall  tremble 

At  thy  Din. 

Calib.  No  prethee ! 
I  muft  obey.  His  Art  is  of  fuch  power. 
It  would  control  my  Dam's  God^  setebos^ 
•And  make  me  a  Vaflal  of  him. 

Trojf.  So  Slave^  hence, 

[^Exeunt  Profpero  and  Caliban Jeveral/j, 

Enter  Dorinda. 

Bar.  Oh,  Sifter !  what  have  I  beheld  > 

Mir*  Whatis  it  moves  you  fb  ? 

Dor.  From  yonder  Rock, 
As  I  my  eyes  caft  down  upon  the  Seas, 
The  whiftling  winds  blew  rudely  on  my  face, 
And  the  waves  roar'd  !  at  firft  I  thought  the  Waft 
Had  been  between  themfelveSybut  ftraight  I  fpy'd  - 
A  huge  great  Creature. . 

Mir.  O  you  mean  the  Ship. , 

mr.  h*t  not  a  creature  then?  it  feem'd  aliveo 

Mir.  But  what  of  it  > 

Dt?r.  This  floating  Ram  did  bear  his  Horns  above* 
All  ty*d  with  Ribbands  ruffling  in  the  v/ind^ 
Sometimes  henodded  down  his  head  a  while, 
And  then  the  waves  did  heave  him  to  the  Moon  3 
He  clamb'ringto  thetopofall  the  Billows, 
And  then  again  he  curtifi'd  down  fo  low, 
I  could  not  fee  him.-  till,atlaft,*all  fide- long 
With  a  great  crack  his  belly  burft  in  pieces, 

Mir.  There  all  had  peri(h*d. 
Had  not  my  Father^s  Magick  Art  relieved  them. 
But,  Sifter,  I  have  ftranger  news  to  tell  you  5 
In  this  great  Creature  there  were  other  Creatures^ 
And  fbortly  wemay  chance  to  fee  that  thing, 
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Which  you  have  heard  my  Father  call,  a  Man. 

Dor.  But  what  is  that?  for  yet  he  never  told  me. 

^Mh.  Iknow  nomorethanyou:  but  I  have  heard 
My  Father  fay,  we  Women  were  made  for  him. 

Dor.  What,  that  he  fliould  eat  usj  Sifter? 

Mr.  Nofure,  you  fee  my  Father  is  a  Man,  and  yet 
He  does  us  good.  I  would  he  were  not  old* 

DoYo  Me  thinks  indeed  it  would  be  finer,  if  we  two 
Had  two  young  Fathers. 

Mir.  No,  Sifter,  no,  if  they  were  young,  my  Father 
Said,  that  we  muft  call  them  Brothers.  * 

Dor.  But  pray  how  does  it  come,  that  we  two  are  not  Bro- 
thers then,  and  have  not  Beards  like  him? 

Mir.  Now  [  confefs  you  pofe  me. 

Dor.  How  did  he  come  to  be  our  Father  too? 

Mir.  I  think  he  found  us  when  we  both  were  little,  and 
grew  within  the  ground. 

Dor.  Why  could  he  not  find  more  of  us  ?  pray.  Sifter,  let  you 
and  [  look  up  and  down  one  day,  to  find  fome  little  ones  fof 
us  to  play  with. 

Mir.  Agreed  5  but  now  we  muft  go  in.  This  is  the  hour 
Wherein  my  Father's  Charm  will  work, 
Which  feizes  all  who  are  in  open  air 
Th'  efFeft  of  his  great  Art  I  long  to  fee, 
Which  will  perform  as  much  as  Magick  can. 

Dor.  And  I,  methinks,  more  long  to  fte  a  Man. 


A  C  T  II.    S  C  E  N  E  I. 

The  Scene  changes  to  the  wilder  fart  of  the  Ijland^  'tis  compos  A  of 
divers  forts  of  Trees  ^  and  barren  places^  mth  a  profpe&  of  the 
Sea  at  ^  great  difiance. 

Enter  Stephano,  Muftacho,  Ventofo. 
Tent.  ^T^He  Runlet  of  Brandy  was  a  loving  Runlet^  and 
X    floated  after  us  out  of  pure  pity. 
Muji.  This  kindBottk^like  an  old  acquaintance, fwam  after  it. 

And 
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And  this  Scollop  fliellisall  our  Plate  now. 

Vent.  Tis  well  we  have  foqndfomethingfince  we  landed. 
I  prethee  fill  a  foop,  and  let  it  go  round. 
Where  haft  then  laid  the  Runlet? 

Alujl,  V  th*  hollow  of  an  old  Tree. 

Vent.  FillapacC) 
We  cannot  live  long  in  this  barren  Ifland^  and  wemay 
Take  a  foop  before  death,  as  well  as  others  drink 
At  our  Funerals. 

Mtijt.  This  is  Prize- Brandy,  wefteal  Cuftom,  and  it  cofts 
nothing,  Let*s  have  two  rounds  more. 

Vent.  Mafter,  what  have  you  fav'd? 

Steph.  Juft  nothing  but  my  felf. 

Vent.  This  works  comfortably  on  a  cold  ftomach. 

Steph.  FilTs  anotherround. 

Vent.  Look!  Ahftjcho  weeps.  Hang  lo(res,as  long  as  we  have 
Brandy  left.  Prithee  leave  weeping. 

StepL  He  (beds  his  Brandy  out  of  his  eyes  he  (hiall  drink 
no  more. 

Mujl.  This  will  be  a  doleful  day  with  old  Eefs.  She  gave  me 
a  gilt  Nutmeg  at  parting.  That's  loft  too.  But,  as  you  fay,  hang 
lofles.  Prethee  fill  again. 

Ve^t.  Beftirew  thy  heart  for  putting  me  in  mind  of  thy  Wifej, 
I  had  no  thought  of  mine  elfe,  Nature  will  ftiew  it  felf, 
I  muft  melt.  I  prithee  fill  again,  my  Wife's  a  good  old  Jade, 
Andhasbutone  eye  left.-  but  (he'll  weep  oat  thattoOj 
When  ftie  hears  that  I  am  dead. 

Steph,  Would  you  were  both  hang*d  for  putting  me  in 
thought  of  mine.  '  ' 

Vent»  But  come,  Mafter,  forrow  is  dry!  there's  for  you  agen^ 

Steph*  A  Marriner  had  e'en  as  good  beaFifhasa  Man,  but 
for  the  comfort  we  get  afhore.-  O  for  an  old  dry  Wench  now 
I  am  wet 

Jliujis  Poor  heartl  that  would  foon  make  you  dry  agen;  but 
all  is  barren  in  this  Ifle.'  Here  we  may  lie  at  Hull  till  the  wind 
blow  Nore  and  by  South,  e^re  we  can  cry,  A  Sail,  a  Sail^  at 
fight  of  a  white  apron.  And  therefore  here's  another  foop  to 
comfort  us. 

J'e^ji* 
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Vent.  This  Ifle's  our  own,  that's  our  cotnfortj  for  the  Duke, 
the  Prince,  and  all  their  traioj  are  perifhei 

Aiuft.  Our  Ship  is  funk,  and  we  can  never  get  home  agen.* 
we  muft  e'en  turn  SalvageSjaudthe  next  that  catches  his  fellow 
may  eat  him. 

Vent.  No,  noj  let  us  have  a  Government  s  for  ifwe  live  well 
and  orderly,  Heav'n  will  drive  Shipwracks  afhoar  to  make 
us  all  rich  5  therefore  let  us  carry  good  Confciences,  and  not 
eat  one  another. 

Steph.  Whoever  eats  any  of-my  Subjefts,  Tl  break  out  his 
teeth  with  my  Scepter.-  for  I  was  Mafter  at  Sea,  and  will  be 
Duke  on  Land V  you  Mnjiacho  have  been  my  Mate,  and  (hall  be 
my  Vice-Roy. 

Vefit.  When  you  are  Duke,  you  may  choofe  your  Vice-Roys 
but  I  am  a  free  Subjeft  in  a  new  Plantation,  and  will  have  no 
Duke  without  my  voice.  And  fo  (ill  me  the  other  foop. 

Steph.  whifpering,  Fentofi^dod  thou  hear  J  will  advance  thee, 
prithee  give  me  thy  voice. 

Vent*  ri  have  no  whifperings  to  corrupt  the  Eleftion,  and 
to  (how  that  I  have  no  private  ends,  1  declare  aloudthat  I  will 
be  Vice  Roy,  or  VI  keep  my  voice  for  my  felf 

J14hJ}.  Stephana^  hear  me,  I  will  fpeak  for  the  people,  becaufe 
there  are  few,  or  rather  none  in  the  Ifle  to  fpeak  for  themfelves» 
Know  then,  that  to  prevent  the  farther  fhedding  of  Chriftian 
bloud,  we  are  all  content  Ventofo  (hall  be  Vice  Roy,  upon  con- 
dition I  may  be  Vice-Roy  over  him.  Speak  good  people,  are 
you  well  agreed  ?  what,  norpan  anfwer  >  well,  you  may  take 
their  filence  for  confent. 

Vent.  You  fpeak  for  the  people,  i^//J?4c/5£>>  Tl  fpeak  for 'em, 
and  declare  generally  with  one  voice,  one  and  alU  That 
there  (ball  be  no  Vice-Roy  but  the  Duke,  unlefs  I  be  he. 

Mnji.  You  declare  for  the  people  who  never  j(aw  your  face! 
Cold  Iron  fhall  decide  it.  \jBoth  draw. 

Steph.  Hold,  loving  Subjeds:  we  will  have  no  Civil  War 
during  our  Reign.-  i  do  hereby  appoint  you  both  to  be  my 
Vice-Roys  over  the  whole  Ifland, 
Both.  Agreed!  agreed! 

Enter 


> 
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Enter  Trincalo,  with  a  great  Bottle^  half  d^unk^ 
Vent.  How!  7V/>/<r^/^  our  brave  Bofen! 
Mufl.  He  reels:  can  he  be  drunk  with  Sea-vvater  ? 
T^rinc.  fttigs.  I  (hall  no  more  to  Sea^  to  Sea, 
Here  I  fhall  die  afhore. 
This  is  a  very  fcurvy  tune  to  fing  at  4  man's  funeral^ 
But  here's  my  comfort.  ^Drinhj. 
Sings.  The  Mafterj,  the  Swabber,  the  Gunner,  and  I, 
The  Surgeon  and  his  Mate, 
Lov'd  Alall^  Meg^  and  Marriaf2^  and  Margery y 

But  none  of  us  car'd  for  Kate. 
For  (he  had  a  tongue  with  a  tang, 
Wou'd  cry  to  a  Sailor  Go  hang.- 
She  lov'd  not  the  favour  of  Tar  nor  of  Pitch,  [itch. 
Yet  a  Tailor  might  fcratch  her  where  ere  (he  did 
This  is  a  fcurvy  Tune  too,  but  here's  my  comfort  agen. 

[^Drifikj* 

steph.  We  have  got  another  Subjefl:  now  5  Welcome, 
Welcome  into  our  Dominions ! 

Trine.  What  Subjeft,  or  what  Dominions  ?  here's  old  Sack, 
Boys:  the  King  of  good- fellows  can  be  no  fubjed. 
I  will  be  old  sinfon  the  King. 

Mfiji.  Hah,  old  Boy!  how  didft  thou  fcape? 

Trine.  Upon  a  Butt  of  Sack,  Boys,  which  the  Sailors 
Threw  over-board    but  are  you  alive,  hoa  !  for  I  will 
Tipple  with  noGhofts  till  I'm  dead    thy  hand,  Mujiacho^ 
And  thine,  Ventofo  5  the  Storm  has  done  its  word 
Stephana  alive  too!  give  thy  Bofen  thy  hand,  Mafter. 

Vent.  You  mu(t  kifs  it  then,  for,  I  muft  tell  you,  we  have 
c/iofen  him  Duke  in  a  full  AflTembly, 

Trine.  A  Duke  !  where?  what's  he  Duke  of  > 

Mtifi,  Of  this  Ifland,  man.  Oh  Trinealo^  we  are  all  made,  the 
Ifland's  empty  5  all's  our  own.  Boy  5  and  we  will  fpeak  to  his 
Grace  for  thee,  that  thou  may'ft  be  as  great  as  we  are. 

Trine.  You  great  ?  what  the  Devil  are  you? 

Vent.  We  twoare  Vice-Roys  over  all  the  Ifland  5  and  when 
we  are  weary  of  Governing,  thou  (halt  fucceed  us. 

D  Trine. 
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trine.  Do  you  hear,  Vefttofo^  I  will  fuccced  you  in  both 
your  places  before  you  enter  into  *em. 

SfepL  Trwcalo,  fleep  and  be  fober  3  and  make  no  more  up- 
roars  in  my  Countrey. 

Trine.  Why,  what  are  you.  Sir,  what  are  you? 

Steph,  What  I  am  I  am  by  free  Eleftion^  and  you^  Trineah, 
are  not  your  felf  5  but  we  pardon  your  firft  fault, 
Becaufe  it  is  the  firft  day  of  Our  Reign. 

Trine.  Umph,  were  matters  caf  ried  fo  fwimmingly  againft 
me,  whilft  I  was  fwimming,  and  faving  my  felf  for  the  good  of 
the  people  of  this  IQand. 

Muji.  Art  thou  mad,  Trincalo?  wilt  thou  difturb  a  fetled 
Government,  where  thou  art  a  meer  ftrangcr 
To  the  Laws  of  the  Countrey  ? 

Trine.  Tie  have  no  Laws. 

Vent.  Then  Civil-war  begins.  [Vent.  Muft.  drm^ 

Stefh.  Hold,  hold,  Tie  have  no  bloodfhed, 
My  Subjefts  are  but  few  5  let  him  make  a  Rebellion 
By  himfelf,  and  a  Rebel,  I  Duke  Stephana  declare  him : 
Vice-Roys,  come  away. 

Trine.  And  Duke  Trinealo  declares,  that  he  will  make  open 
War  where  ever  he  meets  thee  or  thy  Vice-Roys. 

[Exeunt  Steph.  Muft.  Vent. 

Enter  CoWhm  vpith  wood  on  his  hae^. 
Trine.  Ha  !  whom  have  we  here  > 

Calib.  All  the  infedtions  that  the  Sun  fucks  up  from  Fogs, 
Fens,  FlatSj  on  Projpero  fall,  and  make  him  by  inch-meal  a  Dif- 
eafe :  his  Spirits  hear  me,and  yet  I  needs  muft  curfe,  but  they 'I 
not  pinch,  fright  me  with  Urchin  ftiows,  pitch  me  i*th'mire, 
nor  lead  me  in  thedark  out  ofmy  way,  unlefs  hebid'em;  but 
for  every  trifle  he  fets  them  on  me  5  fometimes  like  Baboons 
they  mow  and  chatter  at  me,  and  often  bite  me  5  like  Hedge- 
hogs then  they  mount  their  prickles  at  me,  tumbling  before  me 
in  my  barefoot  way.  Sometimes  I  am  all  wound  about  with 
Adders,  who  with  their  cloven  tongues  hifs  me  to  madnef?c 
Hah !  yonder  ftands  one  of  his  Spirits  to  torment  me. 

Trine.  What  have  we  here,  a  Man,  or  a  Fifti? 

This- 


This  is  fome  Monftcr  of  the  Ide,  were  I  in  Efigland, 
As  once  I  was,  and  had  him  painted  5 
Not  a  Holy- day  fool  there  but  would  give  me 
Six-pence  for  the  fight  of  him  5  well,  if  I  could  make 
Him  tame,  he  were  a  Prefent  for  an  Emperour. 
Come  hither^  pretty  Monfter,  Tie  do  thee  no  harm. 
Come  hither! 

Calib.  Torment  me  not  5  - 
rie  bring  thee  Wood  home  fafter. 

Trine.  He  talks  none  of  the  wifeft,  but  Tie  give  him 
A  dram  o*th*  Bottle,  that  will  clear  his  underftanding. 
Come  on  your  ways,  Mafter  Molifter,  open  your  mouth. 
How  now,  you  perverfs  Moon-calf !  what, 
I  think  you  cannot  tell  who  is  your  friend ! 
Open  your  chops,  I  fay.  {jours  Wine  down  his  throat. 

Calib.  This  is  a; brave  God,  and  bears  Coeleftial  Liquors 
rie  kneel  to  him. 

trine.  He  is  a  very  hopeful  Monfter  5  Monfter,  what  fayft 
thou,  art  thou  content  to  turn  civil  and  fober,  as  I  am?  for 
then  thou  (halt  be  my  Subjeft. 

Calih.  rie  fwear  upon  that  Bottle  to  be  true  5  for  the  iiquot 
is  not  Earthly :  didft  thou  not  drop  from  Heaven  } 

Trine.  Only  out  of  the  Moon,  I  was  the  man  in  her  when 
time  was.    By  this  light,  a  very  fhallow  Monfter. 

Calib.  rie  fhew  thee  every  fertile  inch  i'th'Ifle,  andkifsthy 
foot  I  prithee  be  my  God,  and  let  me  drink.  {drin!{s  agen. 
Trine,  Well  drawn,  Monfter,  in  good  faith. 
Calib*  rie  fliew  thee  the  beft  Springs,  Tie  pluck  thee  Berries^ 
rie  fifti  for  thee,  and  get  thee  Wood  enough 
A  curfe  upon  the  Tyrant  whom  I  ferve,  rie  bear  him  no  more 
fticks  but  follow  thee. 

Trine,  The  poor  Monfter  is  loving  in  his  drink. 
Calib.  I  prithee  let  me  bring  thee  where  Crabs  grow^ 
And  I  with  my  long  nails  will  dig  thee  Pig-nuts, 
Shew  thee  a  Jays-neft,  and  inftrufl  thee  how  to  fnare 
The  Marmizete  5  I'ie  bring  thee  to  clufter'd  Filberds  5 
Wilt  thou  go  wkh  me?  • 

Trine.  This  ^/lonfter  comes  of  a  good  natur'd  race  5 

D  2  Is 
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Is  there  no  more  of  thy  kin  in  this  Ifland  ? 

Calib.  Divine,  here  is  but  one  befides  my  felf  5 
My  lovely  Sifter,  beautiful  and  bright  as  the  Full  lVTood- 

Trine,  Where  is  (he? 

Calib.  I  left  her  clambring  up  a  hollow  Oak, 
And  plucking  thence  the  dropping  Honey-combs- 
Say,  my  King,  (hall  \  call  her  to  thee  ? 

Trine.  She  fhall  fwear  upon  the  Bottle  too. 
If  (he  proves  handfome  (he  is  mine    Here,  Monfter, 
Drink  again  for  thy  good  news  3  thou  (halt  (beak 
A  good  word  for  me.  [_Gives  hi^  the  Bottle. 

Calib,  Farewel,  old  Mafter,  fareweK  farewel. 
Sings,  No  more  Dams  Tie  make  for  Fifh^ 
Nor  fetch  in  firing  at  requiring. 
Nor  fcrape  Trencher,  nor  wa(h  Diib^ 
Ban,^  Ban,  Cackaliban 
Has  a  new  Mafter,  get  a  new  Man. 
Heigh-day  !  Freedom,  freedom ! 
Trine.  Here's  two  Subjefts  got  already,  the  Monfter,- 
And  his  Sifter.-  well,  Duke  Stephano^  I  fay,  and  fay  agen, 
Wars  will  enfue.  and  foldrink.  [prinkji 
From  this  Wor(hipful  Monfter  and  Miftris 
Monfter  his  Sifter, 

rie  lay  claim  to  this  Ifland  by  alliance : 

Monfter,  I  fay  thy  Sifter  (hall  be  my  Spoufes 

Come  away.  Brother  Monfter,  Tie  lead  thee  to  my  Butt, 

And  drink  her  health-  [jExennt. 

Scene  Cyprefs  Trees  and  Caz^e. 

Enter  Pro(pero  alone. 
Profp.  Tis  not  yet  fit  to  let  my  Daughters  know  I  kept 
The  Infant  Duke  of  fo  near  thera  in  this  Ifle, 

Who(e  Father  dying,  bequeath.*d  him  to  my  care  5 
Till  my  falfe  Brother  (when  he  defign'd  t'ufurp 
My  Dukedom  from  mej  exposed  him  to  that  fate 
He  meant  for  me.    By  calculation  of  his  birth 
I  faw  death  threatning  him,  if,  till  fome  time  were 
Pafta  he  fiiould  behold.the  face  of  any  Woman  *  And 
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And  now  the  datigcr's  nigh :  Hippoljto  f 

Enter  Uippoly to. 

Hip.  Sir,  I  attend  your  pleafure* 

Profp.  How  I  have  loved  thee  from  thy  infancy, 
Heav'n  knows^  and  thou  thy  felf  canft  bear  me  witnefs. 
Therefore  accufe  not  me  for  thy  reftraint. 

Hip.  Since  I  knew  life,  you*ve  kept  me  in  a  Rock, 
And  you  this  day  have  hurri'd  me  from  thence^ 
Only  to  change  my  Prifon,  not  to  free  me* 
I  murmur  not,  but  I  may  wonder  at  it. 

profp.  O  gentle  Youth,  Fate  waits  for  thee  abroad, 
A  black  Star  threatens  thee,  and  death  unfeen 
Stands  ready  to  devour  thee. 

Hif.  You  taught  me  not  to  fear  him  in  any  of  his  (hapes : 
Lftme  meet  death  rather  thanbea  prifoner. 

Profp.  Tis  pity  he  fhould  feize  thy  tender  youth. 

Hip.  Sir,  I  have  often  heard  you  fay,  no  creature  liv'd 
Within  this  Ifle,  but  thofe  which  Man  was  Lord  of  5 
Why  then  (hould  I  fear  > 

Profp.  But  here  are  creatures  which  I  nam'd  not  to  thee^ 
Who  Ihare  Mans  Sovereignty  by  Nature's  Laws^ 
And  oft  depofe  him  fromit. 

Hip.  What  are  thofe  Creatures,  Sir? 

Projp.  Thofe  dangerous  enemies  of  men  call'd  Woraen^- 

Hip.  Women  I  I  never  heard  of  them  before* 
What  are  Women  like  ? 

projp.  Imagine  fomething  between  young  men  and  Angels: 
Fatally  beauteous,  and  have  killing  Eyes, 
Xheir  voices  charm  beyond  the  Nightingales, 
They  are  all  enchantment,  thofe  who  once  behold  'cm^ 
Are  made  their  flaves  for  ever. 

Hip.  Then  I  wiUwijftk  and  fight  with  em.. 

Projp0  TisbutHvain, 
They'l  haunt  you  in  your  very  fleepo 

Hip.  Then  Tie  revenge  it  on  'em  when  Fwake. 

Profp.  You  are  without  all  pofBbility  of  revenge. 
They  are  fo  beautiful;^  thatyoucan  ne'r  attempt;^ 

Nor 
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Nor  wifhto  hurt  them. 

Hip.  Are  they  fo  beautiful? 

Trofp.  Calm  fleepis  not  fo  foft,  nor  Winter  Suns, 
Nor  Summer  fhades  fo  pleafant. 

Hip.  Can  they  be  fairer  than  the  Plumes  of  Swans  > 
Or  more  delightful  than  the  Peacocks  Feathers  ? 
Or  than  the  glofs  upon  the  necks  of  Doves  > 
Or  have  more  various  beauty  than  the  Rainbow  > 
Thefe  I  havefeen,  and  without  danger  wondred  at. 

Profp.  All  thefe  are  far  below 'em  5  Nature  made 
Nothing  but  Woman  dangerous  and  fair  5 
Therefore  if  you  (hould  chance  to  fee  'em. 
Avoid  them  ftreight  I  charge  you. 

Hip.  Well,  fince  you  fay  they  are  fo  dangerous, 
rie  fo  far  (bun  *em  as  I  may  with  fafety  of  the 
Unblemilh'd  honour  which  you  taught  me. 
But  let  'em  not  provoke  me,  for  Fm  fure  I  (hall 
Not  then  forbear  them. 

Trofp.  Go  in  and  read  the  Book  \  gave  you  laft. 
To  morrow  I  may  bring  you  better  news. 

Hip.  I  (hall  obey  you^  Sir.  [Exit  Hippolyto. 

Trofp.  Soj  fo  3  I  hope  this  LefTon  has  fecur'd  him. 
For  I  have  been  conftrain'd  to  change  his  lodging 
From  yonder  Rock  where  firft  I  bred  him  up, 
And  here  have  brought  him  home  to  my  own  Cell, 
Becaufc  the  Shipwrack  happened  near  hisManfion. 
I  hope  he  will  notftir  beyond  his  limits. 
For  hitherto  he  hath  been  all  obedience. 
The  Planets  feem  to  fmile  on  my  defigns^ 
And  yet  there  is  one  fuUen  Cloud  behind, 
I  would  it  were  difperft.         [^Enier  Miranda  and  Doriuda. 
How,  my  Daughters !  I  thought  I  had  inftrufted 
Them  enough;  Children!  retire 5     *  _ 
Why  do  you  walk  this  way  ?  w 

Jl4ir,  It  is  within  our  bounds,  Sir. 

Trofp.  But  both  take  heed,  that  path  is  very  dangerous. 
Remember  what  I  told  you. 

Dor.  Is  the  man  that  way.  Sir  ? 

Trofp. 


Trofp.  All  that  you  can  imagine  ill  is  there. 
The  curled  Lion,  and  the  rugged  Bear, 
Are  not  fo  dreadful  as  that  man. 

Mr.  Oh  mcj  why  ftay  we  here  then? 

Dor.  rie  keep  far  enough  from  his  Den,  /  warrant  him. 

Jldir.  But  you  have  told  me^  Sir,  you  are  a  man  3 
And  yet  you  are  not  dreadful. 

Trofp.  I  Child !  but  /  am  a  tame  man  3  old  men  are  tame 
By  Nature,  but  all  the  danger  lies  in  a  wild 
Young  man« 

Dor.  Do  they  run  wild  about  the  Woods  > 
.  Frofp.  No,  they  are  wild  within  doors,  in  Chambers, 
And  in  Clofels. 

Dor.  But,  Father,  I  would  ftroak'em,  and  make  *em  gentle. 
Then  fure  they  would  not  hurt  me. 

Trofp.  You  muft  not  truft  them^Chifds  no  Woman  can  come 
Near  'em,  but  fhe  feels  a  pain,  full  Nine  months. 
Well,  /muft  in  3  for  new  affairs  require  my 
Prefence :  be  you,  Miranda^  your  Sifters  Guardian. 

{Exit  Prolpero.^ 

Dor.  Come,  Sifter,  Ihall  we  walk  the  other  way  ? 
The  Man  will  catch  us  elfe:  we  have  but  two  legs, 
And  he  perhaps  has  four. 

Mir.  Well,  Sifter,  though  he  have  3  yet  look  about  you^ 
And  we  (hall  lj)y  him  ere  he  comes  too  near  us. 

Dor.  Come  back,  that  way  is  towards  his  Den, 

Mir.  Let  me  alone  5  Tie  venture  firft,  for  fure  he  can 
Devour  but  one  of  us  at  once. 

Dor.  How  dare  you  venture  ? 

Mir.  We'll  find  him  fitting  like  a  Hare  in's  Form, 
And  he  (hall  not  fee  us. 

Dor.  I  but  you  know  my  Father  charg'd  us  both. 

Mir.  But  who  (hall  tell  him  on  t?  we'll  keep  each 
Others  counfel. 

Dor.  I  dare  not  for  the  world.  ^  ^ 

Mir.  But  how  (hall  we  hereafter  (hunhim,  if  we  do  not 
Eaowhimfirft? 

Dor,  Nay,  /  confefs  I  would  fain  fee  him  too,  /finditinmy 
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Nature,  becaufetny  Father  has  forbid  me. 

Mr,  L  there's  it,  Sifter,  if  he  had  faid  nothing,  I  had  been 
quiet.  Go  foftly,  and  if  you  fee  him  firft,  be  quick,  and  beckea 
me  away. 

Dor.  Well,  ifhe  does  catch  men  humble  my  felftohim, 
And  ask  him  pardon,  as  I  do  my  Father, 
When  I  have  done  a  fault. 

Mir.  And  if  I  can  but  fcape  with  life,  I  had  rather  be  in  pain 
nine  months,  as  my  Father  threatn'd,  than  lofc  my  longing. 

i:he  scenecontimes.  E«/efHippo!yto. 
Hip.  Frofpero  has  often  faid,  that  Nature  makes 
Nothingin  vain    why  then  are  women  made? 
Are  they  to  fuck  the  poifon  ofthe  Earth, 
As  gaudy  coloured  Serpents  are?  Tl  ask  that 
Queftion,  when  next  I  fee  him  here. 

E^ter  Miranda  apid  Dorinda  peeping. 

Dor.  O  Sifter,  thereitis,  it  walks  about  like  one  of  us. 

Mir.  I,  juft  fo,  and  has  legs  as  we  have  too. 

Hip,  It  ftrangely  puzzles  me :  yet  'tis  moft  likely 
Women  are  fomewhat  between  men  and  fpints. 

Dor.  Heark!  it  talks,  fure  this  is  not  it  my  Father  meant. 
For  this  is  juft  like  one  of  us ;  methinks  I  am  not  half 
So  much  afraid  on't  as  I  was  5  fee.  now  it  turns  this  way. 

Mir.  Heaven!  what  a  goodly  thing  it  is? 

Dor.  V\  go  nearer  it. 

Mir.  O  no,  'tisdangerous,Sifter  !  I'l  goto  if. 
I  would  not  for  the  world  that  you  ftiould  venture. 
My  Father  charged  me  to  fecure  you  from  it. 

Dor.  I  warrant  you  this  is  a  tame  man,  dear  Sifter, 
He'll  not  hurt  me,  I  fee  it  by  his  looks. 

Mir.  Indeed  he  will !  but  go  back,  and  he  ftiall  cat  me  firft : 
Fie,  are  you  notaftiam'd  to  be  fomuch  inquifitive? 

Dor.  You  chide  me  for't,  and  wou'd  give  yourfelf. 

Mir.  Gome  back,  or  I  will  tell  my  Father. 
Oblerve  how  he  begins  to  ftare  already. 


VI  meet  the  danger  firft^  and  then  call  you. 

Dor.  Nay,  Sifter,  you  (hall  never  vanquifh  meinkindnefi. 
ri  venture  you  no  more  than  you  will  me. 

Profp.  vpithtn.  Miratiday  Child,  where  are  you  ! 

A//>.  Do  you  not  hear  my  Father  call  >  go  in. 

Dor.  'Twas  you  he  nam^d^not  me-5 1  will  but  fay  my  prayers^ 
And  follow  you  immediately. 

Mir.  Wellj  Sifter,  you'l  repent  it.  [E;c;7  Miranda. 

Dor.  Though  I  die  for't,  I  muft  have  th*  other  peep. 

Hip.  seeitsg  her.  What  thing  is  that  ?  fure  *tis  fome  Infant  of 
the  Sun,  drefs'd  in  his  Fathers  gayeft  Beams,  and  comes  to  play 
with  Birds/  my  fight  is  dazl'd,  '  and  yet  I  find  Tm  loth  to 
(hut  my  Eyes. 

I  muft  go  nearer  it  but  ftay  a  while  3 

May  it  not  be  that  beauteous  Murderer,  Woman, 
Which  I  was  charged  to  (hun  >  Speak,  what  art  thou  ? 
Thou  (hining  Vifion ! 

Dor.  Alas,  [  know  not  3  but  Tm  told  lam  a  Woman  5 
Do  not  hurt  me,  pray,  fair  thing. 

Hip.  rd  fooner  tear  my  eyes  out,  than  confent  to  do  you  any 
harm  5  though  I  was  told  a  Woman  was  my  Enemy, 

Dor.  I  never  knew  what  'twas  to  be  an  Enemy,  nor  can  I 
e'r  prove  fo  to  that  which  looks  like  you :  for  though  F  have 
been  charg'd  by  him  (whom  yet  I  never  difobey'd)  to  Qiun  your 
prefence,  yet  I'd  rather  die  thanlofe  it  3  therefore  I  hope  you 
will  not  have  the  heart  to  hurt  me;  though  I  fear  you  are  a 
Man,  that  dangerous  thing  of  which  I  have  been  warn'd.  Pray 
tell  me  what  you  are  > 

Hip.  I  muft  confefs,  I  was  informed  I  am  a  Man, 
But  if  [  fright  you,  I  (hall  wi(h  I  were  fome  other  Creature. 
I  was  bid  to  fear  you  too. 

Dor.  Ay  me  !  Hea v'n  grant  we  be  not  poifon  to  each  other ! 
Alas,  can  we  not  meet  but  ^e  muft  die  ? 

Hip.  I  hope  not  ib!  for  when  two  poifonous  Creatures, 
Both  of  the  fame  kind,  meet,  yet  neither  dies. 
I've  feen  two  Serpents  harmlefs  to  each  other^ 
Though  they  have  twin'd  into  a  mutual  knot: 
If  we  have  any  venome  in  us^  fure,  we  cannot  be  more 
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Poifonous,  when  we  meet,  than  Serpents  are. 

You  have  a  hand  like  mine,  may  I  not  gently  touch  it? 

[Tal{es  her  ha^d* 

Dor.  Tve  touched  my  Father's  and  my  Sifter  s  hands, 
And  felt  no  pain  5  but  now^  alas !  there's  fomething. 
When  I  touch  }Ours  which  makes  me  figh:  juft  fo 
I've  feen  two  Turtles  mourning  when  they  met  5 
Yet  mine's  a  pleafing grief 5  and  fomethought  was  theirsr 
For  ftill  they  mourn'd^  and  ftill  they  feem'd  to  murmur  too. 
And  yet  they  often  met. 

Hip  Oh  Heavens !  I  have  the  fame  fenfe  too :  your  hand 
Methink  goes  through  me  5  I  feel  at  my  heart. 
And  find  it  pleafes,  though  it  pains  me. 

Projp,  vptthin,  Dorinda! 

Dor.  My  Father  calls  again  5  ah,  I  muft  leave  you. 

Hip.  Alas,  I'm  fubjefl:  to  the  fanje  command. 

Dor.  This  is  my  firft  offence  againft  my  Father, 
Which  he,  by  fevering  us,  too  cruelly  does  punifti. 

Hip,  And  this  is  my  firft  trefpafs  too:  but  he  hath  more 
Offended  truth  than  we  have  him  : 
He  faid  our  meeting  would  deftrufti  ve  be. 
But  I  no  death  but  in  our  parting  fee.       [Exeunt  fever al  nap. 

SCENE  III.  Awtldlfland. 

Enter  Alonzo,  Antonio,  Gonzalo. 

Gonz.  'Befeech  your  Grace  be  merry  ;  you  have  caufe,  fa 
have  we  all,  of  joy,  for  our  ftrangeTcape^  then  wifely^  good 
Sir,  weigh  our  forrow  with  our  comfort. 

Alonz.  Prithee  peace,  you  cram  thefe  words  into  my  ears, 
againft  my  ftomach  ^  how  can  I  rejoyce,  when  my  dear  Son^ 
perhaps  this  very  moment^  is  made  a  meal  to  fome  ftrange 
Fifti? 

Anto.  Sir,  he  may  live,  I  faw  him  beat  the  Billows  under  himj 
and  ride  upon  their  backs  3  I  do  not  doubt  he  came  alive  to 
Land. 

Alonz.  No,  no,  he's  gone  5  and  you  and  F,  Antonio^  were 
Ihpfe  who  caus'd  his  death. 
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Anto.  How  could  we  help  it  ? 

Alon%.  Then,  then  we  (hould  have  help'd  it,  when  thou  be- 
trai'dft  thy  Brother  Profpero^  and  Mantua  s  Infant  Sovereign,  to 
my  power  5*  and  when  too  ambitious,  took  by  force  ano- 
ther's right:  Then  loft  we  Ferdifiand'^  ^Thtn  forfeited  our 
Navy  to  this  Tempeft. 

Anto.  Indeed  we  firft  broke  Truce  with  Heaven  5  you  to  the 
waves  an  Infant  Prince  expos'd,  and  on  the  waves  have  loft  an 
only  Son.  I  did  ufurp  tpy  Brother's  fertile  Lands,  and  now  am 
caft  upon  this  Defart-Ifle. 

Gonz*  Thefcj  Sirs,  'tis  true,  were  crimes  of  a  black  dy  ^  but 
both  of  you  have  made  amends  to  Heav'n  by  your  late  Voyage 
\nio  PortHgal^  where,  in  defence  of  Chriftianity,  your  valour 
has  repulsed  the  Moors  of  Spain. 

Aloft.  O  name  it  not^  Gonzalo'-i 
No  adl  but  penitence  can  expiate  guilt ! 
Muft  we  teach  Heav'n  what  price  to  fet  on  Murder  !  what  rate 
on  lawlefs  Power  and  wild  Ambition !  or  dare  we  trafHck  with 
the  Powers  above,  and  fell  by  weight  a  good  deed  for  a  bad  > 

[^A  flourijh  of  Mnfick, 
Gofif,,  Mufick  !  and  in  the  air  !  fure  we  are  Shipwrack*d  on 
the  Dominions  of  fome  merry  Devil ! 

Anto.  This  ffle's  Inchanted  ground  5  for  I  have  heard  fwifc 
voices  flying  by  my  ear,  and  groans  of  lamenting  ghofts. 

Alon.  IpuirdaTreCj  and  blood  purfu'd  my  hand. 
Heav*n  deliver  me  from  this  dire  place,  and  all  the  after-afti- 
ons  of  my  life  (hall  mark  my  penitence  and  my  bounty. 

[^Mn(ic!{^  again  louder. 

Hark,  the  founds  approach  us ! 

[The  stage  opens  in  fever  at  places. 
Anto.  Lo  the  Earth  opens  to  devour  us  quick. 
Thefe  dreadful  horrors,  and  the  guilty  fenfe  of  my  foul  Trea- 
fon,  have  unmann'd  me  quite. 

Alon.  We  on  the  brink  of  fwift  deftruftion  ftand  $ 
No  means  of  our  efcape  is  left. 

[Another  flour  if)  of  Voices  under  the  Stage. 
Anto.  Ah  I  what  amazing  founds  are  thefe  we  hear  ! 
Con%.  What  horrid  Mafque  will  the  dire  Fiends  prefent  > 
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Sing  under  the  Stage, 
t.   Dev.  where  rloes  the  bhck^Fierjd  Ambition  reflde^ 
With  the  tMjfchievom  Devil  of  Pride  ^ 

2.  Dev.  In  the  loweji  and  darkeft  Caverns  of  Hell 

BothjPride  and  Ambition  does  dwelL 
I.  Dev.  who  are  the  chief  Leaders  of  the  damned  Hoji ^ 
3.,  Dev.     Proud  Monarchs^  who  tj^rannize  moji^ 
J..  Dev.  Damned  Princes  there 

the  Tiporjl  of  torments  bear  5 
5.  Dev.  who  in  Earth  all  others  in  pleafures  excel^ 
Aluji  feel  the  worjl  torments  ofHelL 

[They  rife  finging  this  Choms,. 
Anto.  OhHeav*ns!  what  horrid  Vifioasthis? 
How  they  upbraid  us  with  our  crimes/ 

Alon,  What  fearful  vengeance  is  in  ftore  for  us/ 

I.  Dev.  Tyrants  by  whom  their  Subje&s  bleed^ 
should  in  fains  all  others  exceed  5 

2  >  Dev.  And  barbarous  Monarchs  who  their  Neighbours  in- 
And  their  Crowns  unjufily  getj  (vade^ 
And  fuch  who  their  Brothers  to  death  have  betratd^ 
In  Hell  upon  burning  Thrones  fljall  he  fet, 

3.  Dev.^-  InHell^  in  Hell  with  flames  they  fljall  refgn^ 

Chor.  J  And  for  ever^  for  ever  ffjall  fuffer  the  pain. 

Anto.  Oh  my  Soul ,  for  cver^  for  ever  (hall  fuffer  the  pain. 

Alon.  Has  Heav*n  in  all  its  infinite  ftock  of  mercy 
No  overflowings  for  us?  poor,  miferable,  guilty  men! 

Con%.  Nothing  but  horrors  do  encompafs  us ! 
Forever^  for  ever  mufl  we  fuffer! 

Alon.  Forever  we  (hall  per  i(h !  O  difmal  words,  for  everl 

1.  Dev.  who  are  the  Pillars  of  the  Tyrants  Courts 

2.  Dev.  Rapine  and  Murder  his  Crown  ntuji  fupport! 

3.  Dev.  His  cruelty  does  tread 

On  Orphans  tender  hreafis^  and  Brothers  dead! 
2.  Dev»  Can  Heavn  permit  fuch  crimes  ffjould  be 
Attended  with  felicity^ 

*  I.  Dev. 


1,  Dev.  ISIo  Tyrants  their  Scepters  do  eaftly  bear^  Lfi^^* 

In  the  midjl  of  their  Gnurd  t  they  their  Confciences 

2.  De v^T^C^re  thnr  minds  when  they  Wikf-    qiiet  will ksepy 
Chox.  S  And  vpe  with  dire  vijions  dijinrb  ah  their  fieep, 

Anto.  Oh  horrid  fight !  how  they  ftare  upon  us ! 
The  Fiends  will  hurry  us  to  the  dark  Manfion. 
Sweet  Heavn^  have tnercyon  us! 

r.  Dev.  Say^fy^  JhaHwe  hear  thefe  hold  Adortals  from  hence? 

2.  Dev.        no^  let  us  JIjow  their  degrees  of  offence, 

3.  Dev.  Let* s  mufier  their  crimes  up  on  every jide^ 

And  firft  let's  difcover  their  pride. 
Enter  Pride. 

Pride.      Lo  here  k  Pride  who firji  kd  them  ajiray^ 

And  did  to  Ambition  their  minds  then  betray. 
Ent^r  Fraud. 
Fraud*  And  Fraud  does  next  appear^ 

Their  wandrit^g  Jieps  who  led^ 
Whefj  they  from  vertue  fled^ 
They  in  my  crooked  paths  their  courfi  did fleer. 
Enter.Rapine. 
Rapine.       From  Fraud  to  force  they  foon  arrive^ 
where  Rapine  did  their  anions  drive* 
Enter  Murder. 
Murder.      There  long  they  could  not  flay 
Down  the  fie ep  hilt  they  runl  ' 
And  to  perfeuf  the  mifchief  which  they  had  begm^ 
To  Murder  they  bent  all  their  way. 
Around^  around  we  pace^ 
Chorus  About  this  curfed  place  5 

of  all.  while  thus  we  compafs  in 

Thefe  Mortals  and  their  (in 

Anto.  Heav'n  has  heard  me,  they  are  vanifli'd ! 

Alon.  But  they  have  left  me  all  unmanned? 
I  feel  my  finews  flacken  with  tbe'frigbt  5^ 
And  a  cold  fweat  trills  down  o'r  all  my  Limbs^ 

As 
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As  if  I  were  diflblving  into  water. 

Oh  Frofpero^  my  crimes  'gaioft  thee  fit  heavy  on  my  heart ! 

Anto.  And  mine  'gainft  him  and  young  Hippoljto. 

Con%,  Heav'n  have  mprcy  on  the  penitent. 

Alon,  Lead  from  this  curfed  ground  3 
The  Seas  in  all  their  rage  are  not  fo  dreadful. 
This  is  the  Region  of  defpair  and  death. 

Alofjz..  Beware  all  fruitj  but  wh«t  the  Birds  have  peck'd. 
The  (hadows  of  the  Trees,  are  poifonous  too :  a  fecret  venom 
Aides  from  every  branch!  my  Confcience  does  diftraft  me! 
O  my  Son  !  why  do  I  fpeak  of  eating  or  repofe,  before  I  know 
thy  fortune  ? 

\^As  they  are  goitjg  cut^  a  Devil  fifis  juji  before 
them^  af  which  they  fiart^  and  are  frighted* 
Alonz.  O  Heavens!  yet  more  Apparitions ! 

Devil  fings.  Arife^  arife  !  ye fitbierranean  vpinds^ 
More  to  dijinrl  their  guilty  winds. 
And  all  ye  filthy  damps  and  vapours  rije^ 
which  ufh  f  infe&  the  Earth^and  trouble  all  the  skjes*^ 
Rife  you  ^  from  whom  devouring  plagues  have  birth  : 
ToH  that  I  th*  vaji  a^d  hollow  womb  of  Earthy 
Engender  EartkqHal{es^  make  whole  Countreys  fhaks^ 
And  flately  Cities  into  Defarts  turn  3 
And  you  who  feed  the  flames  by  which  Earths  entrails  burn. 
Te  raging  winds ^  whofe  rapid  force  can  make 
All  but  the  fix* d  and  fotid  Centre  fhake: 
\  Come  drive  thefe  Wretches  to  that  part  d  th*  ifle^ 
where  Nature  never  yet  did  fmile :  [there  : 

Caufe  Fogs  &  Storms^  Whirlwinds  &  Earthquakes 
Jhere  let  'em  houl  and  languiJI)  in  defpair. 
Rife  and  obey  the  powerful  Prince  d  th*  Air. 

Two  Winds  rife,  Ten  more  enter  and  dance. 
At  the  end  of  the  Dancp,  Three  winds  fink^  the  reft  drive 
Alon.  Attto*  Con%.  ofE 

Aft  Ends- 
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ACT    III.    S  C  E  N  E  L 

^  S  C  E  N  E,    ^  mldlfland. 

Enter  Ferdinand,  apid  Ariel  aptd  Milcha  invi^hhi 

Ariel.  /^Ome  unto  theft  yellow  fands^ 
And  then  take  hounds ^ 
Curtfi^d  when  you  have^  and  kjfi'dy 
The  wild  waves  whiJI, 
Foot  it  featly  here  and  there^ 

And Jweet  fprights  the  burthen  bear^ 
Hark.!  hark! 

Bow  waugh^  the  watch-dogs  bark* 
Bow  waugh.    Hark!  hark!  I  hear 
The  ilrain  offirutting  Chanticleer^ 
Cry^  Cock  a  doodle  do. 
Fer^^  Where fhould  this  Mufick  be  ?  i'th'airjOr earth  ?  it  foEinJs 
no  more-,  and  fure  it  waits  upon  (bme  God  i'th'  Ifland  5  fitting 
on  a  bank,  weeping  againft  the  Duke 5  my  Father's  wrack'd  5 
This  Mufick  hover'd  on  the  waterSj  allaying  both  their  fury 
and  my  pafEon  with  charming  Aires.    Thence  I  have  follow'd 
itj  (or  it  has  drawn  me  rather)  but  'tis  gone.*  No^  it  begins 
again. 

JUitf^ha  fingsv 
Full  fathom  five  thy  Father  lies^ 

Of  his  bones  is  Coral  made  ; 
ihofe  are  Pearls  that  were  his  Eyesy 

Nothing  of  him  that  does  fade^ 
But  does  fufer  a  Sea-change 
Into  fomething  rich  andflravge  r 
Sea  Nymphs  hourly  ring  his  knell  j 
Hark!  now  I  hear*um^  ding  dong  Bell. 
Ferd^  This  mournful  Ditty  mentions  my  drown*d  Father. 
This  is  no  mortal  bufineG^nor  a  found  which  the  Earth  owns — 
I  hear  it  now  before  me  5  however  I  will  on  and  follow  it. 

\Exit Ferd.  following  Ariel,  SCENE 
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SCENE  IL  The  Cyprefs'trees  and  Cave. 

Enter  Profpero  attd  Miranda. 
Vrofp.  Excnfeit  notj  Miranda^  for  to  you  (the  elder,  and  I 
thought  the  more  difcreet)  I  gave  theconduftof  your  Sifters 
aftions. 

JW/r.  Sirj  when  you  call'd  me  thence,  I  did  not  fail  to  mind 
her  of  her  duty  to  depart. 

Froff,  How  can  I  think  you  did  remember  hers,  when  you 
forgot  your  own?  did  you  not  fee  the  man  whom  I  commands 
edyoutoQinn? 

Mir,  I  muft  confefs  I  faw  him  at  a  diftarice. 

Vrofp.  Did  not  his  Eyes infeft  and  poifon  you? 
^  What  alteration  found  you  in  your  felf ? 

Mir.  I  only  wondred  at  a  fight  fo  new. 

Vrofp.  But  have  you  no  defire  once  more  to  fee  him  ? 
Come,  tell  me  truly  what  you  think  of  him  ? 

Mir.  As  of  the  gayeft  thing  I  ever  faw,  fine,  that  it  ap- 
pear'd  more  fit  to  be  belov'd  than  fear'dj  and  feem'd  fo  near 
my  kind,  that  I  did  think  I  might  have  caird  it  Sifter. 

Vrofp.  You  do  not  love  it? 

Mir.  How  is  it  likely  that  I  (hould,  except  the  thing  had  firft 
iov'dme? 

Vrojp.  Cherifti  thofe  thoughts  5  you  have  a  gen'rous  foul  5 
And  fince  I  fee  your  mind  not  apt  to  take  the  light 
Impreffions  of  a  fudden  love,  I  will  unfold 
A  fecret  to  your  knowledge. 
That  Creature  which  you  faw,  is  of  a  kind  which 
Nature  made  a  prop  and  guide  to  yours. 

Mir.  Why  did  you  then  propofe  him  as  an  objeft  of  terrour 
to  my  mind  ?  you  never  us'd  to  teach  me  any  thing  but  God- 
like truths,  and  what  you  faid,  I  did  believe  as  facred. 

Vrofp.  I  fear'd  the  pleafing  form  of  this  young  man 
Might  unawares  poflefs  your  tender  breaft, 
Which  for  a  nobler  gueft  1  had  defign'd  5 
For  (hortly,  my  Miranda^  you  (liall  fee  another  of  this  kind. 
The  full-blown  Flower,  of  which  this  Yourh  was  but  the 
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Op'ning  Bud.  Go  in,  and  fend  your  Sifter  to  Oie. 
Mir.  Heav'nftillpreferveyoUjSir.    ^^'^'^    [ExitWt2iX:ii2i.  ^ 
Profp,  And  make  thee  fortunate. 

Effter  Dorinda. 

O,  Come  hither,  you  have  feen  a  man  to  day, 
Againft  my  ftrift  command. 

Dor.  Who  I?  indeed  I  faw  him  but  a  little,  Sir. 

Profp.  Come,  come,  be  clear.  Your  Sifter  told  me  all. 

Dor.  Did  flie?  truly  ftie  would  have  feen  him  more  than  r, 
But  that  I  would  not  let  her. 

Projp.  Why  fo? 

Dor.  Becaufe,  methought,  he  would  have  hurt  me  lefs  i 
Than  he  would  her.    But  if  I  knew  you'd  not  be  angry 
With  me,  I  could  tell  you.  Sir,  that  he  was  much  to  blame. 

Pr^^.  Hah!  was  he  to  blame? 
Tell  me,  with  that  fincerity  I  taught  you,  how  you  became  fo  * 
bold  to  fee  the  man?   t-^'^^  ^^-'^^^  ^'  ^ 

Dor.  I  hope  you  will  forgive  me,  Sir,  becaufe  I  did  not  fee 
him  much  till  he  faw  me.  Sir,  he  would  needs  come  in  my  way, 
and  ftar'd,  and  ftar'd upon  my  face,  and  fo  I  thought  I  would  ' 
be  reveng  d  of  him,  and  therefore  I  gaz*d  on  him  as  long  ,  but 
if  I  e*r  come  near  a  man  again—*   •SvV*^^ 

ProJp.  I  told  you  he  was  dangerous,  but  you  would  not  be 
warn  d. 

Dor.  Pray  be  not  angry.  Sir,  if  I  tdlyou,  youaremiftakenio 
him  5  for  he  did  me  no  great  hurt.  '  ; 

Profp,  But  he  may  do  you  more  harm  Kfefeiafier. 

Dor.  No,  Sir,  I'm  as  well  as  ever  I  was  in  all  my  lifcj 
But  that  I  cannot  eat  nor  drink  for  thought  of  him. 
That  dangerous  man  runs  ever  in  my  mind. 

Profp.  The  way  to  cure  you,  is  no  more  to  fee  him. 

Dor.  Nay  pray.  Sir,  fay  not  fo;  I  promised  him 
To  fee  him  once  agen^  and  you  know.  Sir, 
You  charg'd  me  I  uiould  never  break  my  promife. 

ProJp.  Wou'd  you  fee  him  who  did  you  fo  much  mifchief  ? 

Dor.  I  warrant  you  I  did  hitn  as  much  harm  as  he  did  m^. 
For  when  I  left  him,Sif,he  figh*d  fo^  asitgriev'd 
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My  heat  to  hear  him. 

Profp.  Thofe  fighs  werepoifooouSj  they  infcfted  you : 
You  fayj  they  grieved  you  to  the  heart. 

Dor.  'Tis  true  5  but  yet  his  looks  and  words  were  gentle, 

Projfp.  Thefe  arethie  Day  drearos  of  a  Maid  in  Love. 
But  ftill  I  fear  the  worftc 

Dor.  O  fear  riot  hinij  Sir. 

rrofp.  You  fpeak  of  him  with  too  much  paflion  3  tell  me 
(And  on  your  duty  tell  me  true,  Dori»da) 
What  paft  betwixt  you  aad  that  horrid  creature  ? 

Dor,  How,  horrid.  Sir?  if  any  elfe  but  you  thould  call  it  fo, 
indeed  I  ffaould  be  angry. 

Frojp.  Go  too !  you  are  a  foolilh  Girl  3  but  anfwer  to  what 
I  afk,  what  thought  you  when  you  faw  it? 

Dor,  At  firft  it  ftar*d  upon  me,  and  feem'd  wild, 
And  then  I  trembled,  yet  it  looked  fo  lovely,  that  when 
I  would  have  fled  away,  my  feet  feem*d  faften'd  to  the  ground^ 
Then  it  drew  near,  and  with  amazement  a{k*d 
To  touch  my  hand  5  which,  as  a  ranfom  for  my  life, 
I  gave;  but  when  he  had  it,  with  a  furious  gripe 
He  put  it  to  his  mouth  fo  eagerly,  I  was  afraid  he 
Would  have  fwallow'd  it. 

Projp.  Well,  what  was  his  behaviour  afterwards  ? 

Dor.  He  on  a  fudden  grew  fo  tame  and  gentle. 
That  he  became  more  kind  to  me  than  you  arc  v 
Then,  Sir,  I  grew  I  know  not  how,  and  touching  hh  hand 
Agen,  my  heart  did  beat  fb  ftrong,  as  I  lack'd  breath 
To  anfwer  what  he  alk'd. 

ProJp.  You  have  been  too  fond,  and  [  (hould  chide  you  for  it.. 

Dor.  Then  fend  me  to  that  Creature  to  bepunifh'd. 

Profp.  Poor  Child  !  thy  paffion,  like  a  lazy  Ague, 
Has  feiz*d  thy  bloud,inftead  of  ftriving,  thou  humour'ft 
Andfeed'ftthy  languiQiingdifeafe.-  thou  fight'ft 
The  Battels  of  thy  Enemy,  and 'tis  one  part  of  what 
I  threatn'dtheej  not  to  perceive  thy  danger. 

Dor.  Danger,  Sir? 
f f  he  would  hurt  me,  yet  be  knows  not  how  : 
He  hath  no  Claws  nor  Teeth,  nor  Horns  tohurt  m^, 
Eut  looks  about  him  like  a  Callow  bird,  Juft 
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Jufl  ftrangrd  from  the  Neft:  pray  truft  me^Sir^ 
To  go  to  himagen. 

Trof{.  Since  you  will  venture, 
I  charge  you  bear  your  felf  referv'dly  to  him, 
Let  him  not  dare  to  touch  your  naked  hand^ 
But  keep  at  diftance  from  him. 

Dor.  This  is  hard. 

Vrofp.  It  is  the  way  to  make  him  love  ycfutaore  5 
He  will  defpife  you  if  you  grow  too  kind. 

Dor.  ri  ftruggle  with  my  heart  to  follow  this. 
But  if  I  lofe  him  by  it^  will  you  promife 
To  bring  him  back  agen  ? 

Profp,  Fear  not,  Dorinda  3 
But  ufe  him  ill,  and  he*l  be  yours  for  ever. 

Dor.  I  hope  you  have  not  couzen'd  me  agen.      \jExit  Dor. 

Trofp.  Now  my  defigns  are  gathering  to  a  head. 
My  fpirits  are  obedient  to  my  charms. 
What,  Ariell  my  fervant  Ariel^  where  art  thou  ? 

E«/er  Ariel. 

Ariel  What  wou'd  my  potent  Mafter  ?  Here  I  am. 

Profp.  Thou  and  thy  meaner  fellows  your  laft  fervice 
Did  worthily  perform,  and  I  mud  ufe  you  in  fuch  another 
Work :  how  goes  the  day  ? 

Ariel  On  the  fourth^my  Lord,and  on  the  fixth,  you  faid  our 
workfhould  ceafe. 

Profp.  And  fo  it  fha!l5 
And  thou  fbalt  have  the  open  air  at  freedom. 

Ariel  Thanks,  my  great  Lord.  , 

Profp,  But  tell  me  firft,  my  Spirit, 
How  fares  the  Duke,  my  Brother,  and  their  followers? 

Ariel  Confin'd  together,  as  you  gave  me  order, 
Fn  the  Lime-grove,  which  weather-fends  your  Cell ! 
Within  that  Cricuit  up  and  down  they  wander. 
But  cannot  ftir  oneftep  beyond  their  compafs. 

Profp,  How  do  they  bear  their  forrows  ? 

Ariel  The  two  Dukes  appear  like  mendiftrafted,  their 
Attendants  brim-full  of  forrow  mourning  over  'em  s 
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But  chiefly,  he  you-ferm'd  thie  good  Goftzdo : 
His  Tears  run  down  his  Beard,  like  Winter  drops 
From  Eaves  of  Reeds,  your  V!i(ion  did  fo  work /enij 
That  if  you  now  behold  *em,  your  affeiJions 
Would  become  tender. 

Vrofp.  Do'ft  thou  think  fo.  Spirit? 

ArieL  Mine  would,  Sir,  were  I  humane. 

Trofp.  And  mine  (hall :  ^      ^  .  , 
Haft  thou,  who  art  but  air,  a  touch,  a  reeling  of  their 
Afflidions,  and  fhall  not  I  (a  man  like  them,  one 
Who  as  (harply  reliOi  paQions  as  they)  be  kindlier 
lVIov*d  than  thou  art?  though  they  . have  pierc'd 
Me  to  the  quick  with  injuries,  yetwith  my  nobler 
Reafon  'gainft  my  fury  I  will  take  part  $ 
Therar^r  aftionisin  vertue  than  in  vengeance. 
Go,  my.  Arkli  refrelhwith  needful  food  their 
Famifh'd  bodies.  With  (hows  and  cheerful 
Mufick  comfort  *em. 

Ariel.  Prefently,  Mafter. 

Trojp,  With  a  twinkle,  Ariel.  But  ftay,  my  Spirit  > 
What  is  become  of  my  Slave  Caliban^ 
And  sycorax  his  Sifter  ? 

Ariel.  Potent  Sir ! 
They  have  cafl-  ofFyour  (ervice,  and  revolted 
To  the  wrack'd  Marriners,  who  have  already 
Parceird  your  Ifland  into  Governments. 

Vroff.  No  matter,  I  have  now  no  need  of  *em# 
But,  Spirit,  now  I  ftay  thee  on  the  Wing  , 
Ha(le  to  perform  what  I  have  given  in  charge 
But  fee  they  keep  within  the  bounds  I  fet  'em. 

Ariel.  \\  keep  *em  in  with  Walls  of  Adamant, 
Invifibleas  air  to  mortal  eyes, 
But  yet  unpaflable* 

fxoff.  Makehaft.then,.  [^Exeunt feverdlp 
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SCENE  in.  WiMIfland. 

Enter  Alonzo^  Antonioj  Gonzalo. 
Gonz,  I  am  weary  and  can  go  no  further  Sin 
Alon.  Old  Lordj  I  cannot  blame  thee,  who  am  my  felf  feiz'd 

With  a  wearinefsj  to  the  dulling  of  my  Spirits :  [they  fit. 

Even  here  I  will  put  off  my  hope,  and  keep  it  no  longer 

For  my  flatterers :  he  is  drown'd  whom  thus  w^ 

Stray  to  find. 

rm  faint  with  hunger,  and  muft  defpair 

Of  food.  [_MHpci^n>ithoHU 

What!  Harmony  agen,  my  good  friends,  hark ! 

Anto»  I  fear  fome  other  horrid  apparition. 
Give  us  kind  Keepers,  Heaven  I  befeech  thee  ! 

Gor.z.  'Tischearful  Mufick  this^  unlike  the  firft^ 

Ariel  andMWchz  invifthle^  jings^ 
Bry  thofe  eyes  which  are  o'r flowing^ 
All  your  fiorms  are  overblowing: 
while  JOH  in  this  Ifle  are  biding^ 
Ton  Jhall  feaji  without  providing  : 
Every  dainty  you  can  thinks  of," 
EvrytVine  which  yen  would  drinks  of 
shall  he  yours  ^  all  want  Jhall  Jfmn  you^ 
Ceres  blejfing  Jo  if  on  you. 

Abnz.  This  voice  (peaks  comfort  to  us. 

Ant,  Wou'd 'twere  come  5  there  is  no  Mulickina  Song 
Tome,  my  ftomach  being  empty. 

Gonz,  O  fora  heavenly  vifion  of  Boyl'dp 
Bak'd^andRoafted! 

[Dance  of fantajiic  Spirits^  after  the  Dance^  a  table  fur* 
nijh*d  with  Meat  and  Fruits  is  brought  in  by  two  Spirits o 

Ant.    My  Lord  the  Duke,  fee  yonder. 
A  Table,  as  ( live,  fet  out  and  furnifti'd 
With  all  varieties  of  Meats  and  fruits. 

Alon^  Tis  fo  indeed  5  but  who  dares  tafte  this  feafl: 

Which. 
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Which  Fiends  provide,  perhaps  topoifonus? 

GonT.-  Why  that  dare  1 5  if  the  black  Gentlfinan  be  fo  ill- 
natur'd,  he  may  dohis  pleafure. 

Afito.  '  Tis  certain  we  muft  either  eat  or  famifli  5 
I  will  encounter  it,  and  feed. 

Alofiz.  If  both  refolve,  I  will  adventure  too. 

GoKZ,  The  Devil  may  fright  me.  yet  he  lhall  not  ftarve  me. 

[Two  spirits  defcend^  and  flie  avpay  with  the  Table* 

Alof7Z.  Heav'n !  behold,  it  is  as  you  fufpefted :  *tis  vaniOi'd, 
Shall  we  be  always  haunted  with  thefe  Fiends  ? 

Ant.  Here  we  (hall  wander  till  we  famifli. 

Gonz*  Certainly  one  of  you  was  fo  wicked  as  to  fay  Grace  : 
This  comes  on*t^  when  men  will  be  godly  out  of  feafon. 

Ant.  Yonders  another  Table,  let*s  try  that  —  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Trincalo  and  Caliban. 

Trine.  Brother  Monflier,  welcome  to  my  private  Palace. 
But  Where's  thy  Sifl:er3  is  (he  fo  brave  a  Lafs  ? 

Calib.  fn  all  this  Ifle  there  are  but  two  more,  the  Daughters 
of  the  Tyrant  Profpero  5  and  (he  is  bigger  then  'em  both.  O  here 
fee  comes 3  now  thou  may'ft  judge  thy  felf,  my  Lord. 

EftUr  Sycorax. 

Trine.  She's  monftrous  fair  indeed.  Is  this  to  be  my  Spoufe  > 
well,  (he's  heir  of  all  this  ffle  (for  I  will  geld  Monfter.)  The 
Trincalo  like  other  wife  men,  have  antientfy  us'd  to  marry  for 
E(tate  more  than  for  beauty. 

Syc.  I  prithee  let  me  have  the  gay  thing  about  thy  neck,  iind 
that  which  dangles  at  thy  wrift. 

[SycovTiX  points  ta  his  Bofins  Whifile  and  hk  Bottle. 

Trinr.  My  dear  Blobber-lips  5  this,  obfcrve  my  Chuck,  is  a 
badge  of  my  Sea^office  s  tny  fair  F ufs,  thou  doft  not  know  it 

Sy<^.  No^  my  dread  Lord. 

Trine,  ft  (hall  be  a  Whiftle  for  our  firft  Babe,  and  when  the 
next  Shipwrack  puts  me  again  to  fwimming,  fl  dive  to  get  a 
Coral  to  if. 

Syc.  ri  be  thy  pretty  Child,  and  wear  it  firft. 
2>i«i.  rprithce,  fweetBabyjdonot  play  the  Wanton,andcry 

for 
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for  my  goods  e'r  I'm  dead.  When  thou  art  my  WidoWj  thou 
(halt  have  the  Devil  and  all. 

Sjc.  May  I  not  have  the  other  fine  thing  ? 

Tri»c,  This  is  a  Sucking-bottle  for  young  Trivcalo* 

Calib*  Shall  (he  not  tafte  of  that  immortal  Liquor  ? 

trinc^  Umph?  that's  another  queftion;  for  if  fhe  be  thus  fli- 
pant  in  her  W atcr,  u^hat  will  (he  be  in  her  Wine  ? 

[Enter  Ariel  Qnvipble^  andchafiges  the  Bottle  which 
fiands  upon  the  ground* 

Ariel.  There's  Water  for  your  Wine.  [Exit  Ariel. 

Trine.  Well !  fince  it  muft  befo.  [Gives  her  the  Bottle. 
How  do  you  like  it  nowj  my  Queen  that  [she  drhikj. 

Muft  be  ? 

Sjc.  Is  this  your  heavenly  Liquor  ?  1*1  bring  you  to  a  River 
of  the  fame. 

Trinu  Wilt  thou  fo.  Madam  Monfter  ?  what  a  mighty  Prince 
(hall  I  be  then  ?  I  would  not  change  my  Dukedom  to  be  great 
Turk  Trincorlo. 

Sjc.  This  is  the  drink  of  Frogs. 

Trine.  Nay^  if  the  Frogs  of  this  Ifland  drink  fuchj  they  are 
the  merrieft  iFrogsinChriftendom. 

Calib.  She  does  not  know  the  virtue  of  this  Liquor  ; 
I  prithee  let  me  drink  for  her. 

Trine.  Well  faid^  fubjeft  Monfler.  [Caliban  drinks^ 

Calib.  My  Lord,  thisis  meer  Water. 

Trine.  'Tisthou  haft  chang'd  the  Wine  then^and  drunk  it  up^. 
Like  a  dtbauch'd  Fifh  as  thou  art.    Let  me  fec't, 
ri  tafteitmy  felf  Element!  meer  Element!  asllive. 
It  was  a  cold  gulphj  fuch  as  this,  which  kili'd  my  famous 
Predeceflbr,  old  sifkon the  King. 

Calib,  Howdoes  thy  honour?  prithee  be  not  angry,  and: 
will  lick  thy  ftioe. 

Trine,  I  could  find  in  my  heartto  turn  thee  out  of  my.Domi- 
nions  for  a  Liquorifti  Monfter. 

Calib.  O  my  Lord,  !  have  found  it  out ,  this  muft  be  done  by 
one  of  Profpero's  Spirits. 

Trine.  There*s  nothing  but  malice  in  jhefe  Devik,  I  would  it? 
had  been  Holy- water  for  their  fakes.. 
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Syc.  Tis  no  matter^  I  will  cleave  to  thee. 

Trine.  Lovingly  faid,  in  troth :  now  cannot  I  hold  out  againft 
her.    This  Wife-like  vertue  of  hers  has  overcome  me. 

Syc.  Shall  I  have  thee  in  my  arms  ? 

Trine,  Thou  Qialt  have  Duke  Trinealo  in  thy  arms : 
But  prixhee  he  not  too  boiftrous  with  me  at  firft  5 
Do  not  difcourage  a  young  beginner.  [They  embrace. 

Stand  to  your  Arms,  my  Spoufe, 

And  fubjefl:  Monfters  [^EnUr  Steph.  Muft.  Vent. 

The.  Enemy  is  come  tofurprife  us  in  our  Quarters. 
You  fhall  know5  ElebelSj  that  lam  marri'd  to  a  Witch^ 
And  we  havea  thoufand  Spirits  of  our  party. 

Steph.  Hold!  lalkaTruce!  land  my  Vice-Roys 
(Finding  no  foodj  and  but  a  fmall  remainder  of  Brandy) 
Are  come  to  treat  a  Peace  betwixt  us^ 
Which  may  be  for  the  good  of  both  Amies, 
Therefore  Tritjcalo  difband. 

Trine.  Plain  Trinealo^  methinks  I  might  have  been  a  Duke 
in  your  mouths  I'l  not  accept  of  your  Embaflie  without  my 
Title.  ,  , 

steph.  A  Title  tfcall  break  no  fquares  betwixt  us  • 
Vice-Roys  give  him  his  ftyle  of  Duke^  and  treat  with  him, 
Whilfi  I  walkby  inflate. 

£Ventofo  and  Muftacho^^n?,  whiljl 
Trincalo  puts  on  his  Cap. 
Muji*  Our  Lord  and  Mafter,  Dxxktstephanp^  has  fent  us 
In  the  firft  place  to  demand  of  you,  upon  what 
Ground  you  make  War  againft  him,  having  no  right 
To  govern  here,  as  being  eleded  onely  by 
Your  own  voice. 

Trine.  To  this  I  anfwer.  That  having  in  the  face  of  the  world 
Efpous'd  the  lawful  Inheritrix  of  this  Ifland^ 
Queen  Blouze  the  firft,  and  and  having  homage  done  me. 
By  this  Heftoring  Spark  her  Brother,  from  thefe  two 
I  claim  a  lawful  Title  to  this  Idand, 

Muft.  Who  that  Monfter?  he  a  Heftor^? 

Lo !  how  he  mocks  me,  wilt  thou  let  him,  my  Lord  ? 
Trine*  Vice-  Roy s !  keep  good  tongues  in  your  heads, 

i  advife 
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I  advife  you,  and  proceed  to  your  buliaeft. 

Mufl.  Firft  and  foremoft,  as  to  your  c)aim.  tliat  you  have  an- 
(wer'd. 

Vent.  ButfecondandforcmoftjWedemandof  you, 
That  if  we  make  a  peace,  the  Butt  ^Ifo  ipay  b^j 
Comprehended  in  the  Treaty.  *  >f,0  \  ;  \ 

Trthc.  I  cannot  trei^t  with  jny  lioiipur/Withc^^  fub* 
miflion, 

Steph.  lunderftandjbeing  prefenf,  from  my  EmbaflTadors, 
what  your  refolution  is,  and  ask  an  hours  time  of  deliberation, 
and  fo  I  take  our  leave  5  but  fir  ft  I  defire  to  be  entertained  at 
your  Buttj  as  becomes  a  Prince,  aqd  his  Embafiadors. 

Trine.  That  I  refufe,  till  afts  of  hoftility  be  ceas'd. 
Thcfe  Rogues  are  rather  Spies  than  Embafladors, 
I  muft  take  heed  of  my  Butt.  They  come  tp  pry 
Into  the  fecrets  of  my  Dukedome. 

Fent.  Trificah^  you  are  a  barbarous  Prince,  and  fq  farewel. 

.       ^  [E;vf««/Steph.  Muft.  Vent. 

Trine.  Subjeft  Monfter!  ftand  you  Gentry  before  my  Ccllarj 
'miy  Qaecn  and  I  will  enter,  and  feaft  our  felves  within. 

E^ter  Ferdinand,  A  riel  and  M\\cha(^inmfhle.y 
Ferd.  How  far  will  this  invifible  Mufician  conduft 

My  fteps  ?  he  hovers  ftill  about  me,  whether 

For  good  or  ill,  I  cannot  teIl,  uor  care  I  much  5  ^ 

For  [have  been  fo  long  a  (lave  to  chance,  that 

Vm  as  weary  of  her  flatteries  as  her  frowns^ 

But  here  I  am  

Miel.  Here  I  am. 

"Ferd-  Hah  !  art  thou  fo  ?  the  Spirit's  turned  an  Eccho ; 
This  might  feem  pleafant,  could  theburthen  of  my 
Griefs  accord  with  any  thing  but  fighs. 
And  my  laft  words,  like  thofe  of  dying  men, 
Need  no  reply .  Fain  would  I  go  to  ftiades^  where 
Few  would  wi(h  fo  follow  me. 

JrieL  Follow  me. 

Ferd,  This  evil  Spiritgrows  importnnate, 
But  ri  not  take  his  counfel. 

G  j^rieL 
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Ariel.  Take  his  counftl.  ^ 

Ferd.  It  may  be  the  Devil's  courifel,  11  never  take  it. 

^riel.  Take  it. 

Ferd.  F  will  difcourfe  no  more  with  thee. 
Nor  follow  one  ftep  Further, ,  ' 
jiriel.  One  ftep  further. 

Ferd.  This  muft  have  more  importance  than  an  Eccho. 
Some  Spirit  tempts  to  a  precipice, 
ri  try  if  it  will  anfwer  when  I  fing 
My  forrows  to  the  murmur  of  this  Brook. 

He  pngs. 
Go  thy  vpaj. 

Ariel^  Co  thy  way. 

Ferd.  why  JhonUfl  thou  flay  ? 

Ariel.  Why  Jhonld'ji  thou Jiay  ? 

Ferd.  where  the  mndsvphiftle^  avd  where  the  ftreamf  creeps 
VnderyondWillotPtree.fdinmuldlJleef^ 
Then  let  we  alone ^ 
For  'lis  time  to  be  gone^ 
Ariel.  F  or*  tis  time  to  he  gone. 

Ferd.  What  cares  or  fleajures  can  he  in  this-  Ijle  f 
Within  thif  defart  place 
There  lives  no  humane  race  h 
Fate  cannot frown  here^  nor  t^nd fortune fmile. 
Ariel.  Kind  Fortune  fmiles^  and  Jhe 
Has  yet  in  fiore  for  thee 
Some  firange  felicity. 
Follow  me.  follow  me^ 
And  thou  Jhalt  fee. 

Ferd.  Tl  take  thy  word  for  once  s 
Lead  on  Mufician.  [Exeunt  and  returm 

SCENE   IV*    The  Cyprefs-trees  and  Caves. 

Scene  changes^  mddifcovers  Profpero  Miranda. 
Vrofp.  Advance  the  fringed  Curtains  of  thine  Eyes,  and  fay 
what  thou  feeft  yonder. 

Mir* 
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Mr*  is  it  a  Spirit? 
Lord !  how  it  looks  about  f  Sir^  I  confefs  it  carries  a  brave  form. 
But  'tis  a  Spirit. 

Profp.  No^Girl,  itcats^  andflceps,  and  hasfuch  fcnfcsaswe 
have.  This  young  Gallantj  whom  thou  feeft,  was  in  the  wracks 
were  he  not  fomewhat  ftain'd  V^ith  grief  (beauty's  worft  can- 
ker J  thou  might 'ft  call  him  a  goodly  pcrfons  he  has  loft  his 
companyjand  ftrays  about  to find'em. 

Af/>.  I  might  call  him  a  thing  Divine,  for  nothing  natural  I 
ever  faw  fo  noble.  :?fit 

Projp.  It  goes  on  as  my  (bul  prompts  it ;  Spirit,  fine  (pint, 
ri  free  thee  withita  two  days  for  this. 
*  -  FerJ.  She's  fure  the  Miftris  on  whom  thefe  Airs  attend* 
Fair  Excellence,  if,  as  your  form  declares,  you  are  Divine,  be 
pleas'd  to  inftruft  me  how  you  will  be  worfhip'ds  fo  bright  a 
beauty  cannot  fure  belong  to  humane  kind. 

Mir.  I  am,  like  you,  a  Mortal,  if  fuch  you  are. 

Ferd.  My  language  too !  O  Heavens  1. 1  am  the  bcft  of  them 
who  fpeakthis  fpeech  when  I'm  in  my  own  Gountrey. 

profp.  How,  the  bcft  >  What  wert  thou  if  the  Duke  of  save/ 
heard  thee  > 

Ferd.  As  I  am  now,  who  wonders  to  hear  thee  fpeak  of  Savoy : 
he  does  hear  me,  and  that  he  docs  I  weep,  my  felf  am  Savo/j 
whofe  fatal  eyes  (e'r  fince  at  ebb J  beheld  the  Duke  my  Father 
wrack'd. 

JS^ir.  Alack  for  pity. 

Projp.  At  the  fir  ft  fight  they  havechang'd  eyes,  dear  Ariel 

VI  fet  thee  free  for  this  young  Sir,  a  word. 

With  hazard  of  your"  felf  you  do  me  wrong. 

Mr,  Why  fpeaks  my  Father  fo  urgently  > 
This  is  the  third  man  that  e'r  I  fa  w^  the  firft  whom 
E'r  I  figh'd  for,  fweet  Heaven  move  my  Father 
To  be  inclio'dmy  way. 

Ferd,  O !  if  a  Virgin  !  and  your  affeftions  not  gone  forth^ 
ri  make  you  Miftris  of  savoy, 

Profp.  Soft,  Sir  !  oae  word  more. 
They  are  in  each  others  powers,  but  this  fvyift 
Bus'ncfs  I  muft  uneafie  make,  left  too  light 

'G  2       *  Winning 
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Witining  make  the  prize  Iight~.one  word  more. 
Thou  ufurp'ft  iht  riame  not  diie  to  thee,  arid  haft 
Put  thy  fell  upon  this  Ifland  as  a  fpy  to  get  the 
Government  from  me  the  Lor4  of  it. 
Fcrd.  NojOsI  mamao.  • 

^//•Z  There's  nothing  ill  cart  dwell  in  fuch  a  T 
If  the  evil  Spirit  hath  fp  fair  a  houfe. 
Good  things  will  ftrive  to  dwell  with  it. 

Pr^y^.  No  mofc  Speak  not  for  him,  he's 'a  Traitor.  - 
Cornel  thou  art  my  pris'ncr,  and  (halt  be  in  - 
Bonds.  Sea-water  (halt  thou  drinkj  thy  food 
Shall  be  the  freCh- Brook- Mufdes,  wither'd  Roots, 
And  Huisksj  wherein  the  Acora  crawl'd,  follow. 

Ferd.  No^  I  will  refift  fuch  entertainment. 
Till  my  Enemy  has  more  power. 

[_He  dr^ws^  and  is  charts' d from  moving. 

Mtr.  O  dearFather !  make  not  too  ralh  atriall 
Of  himjforhe*s  gentle,  and  not  fearful. 

Vroff,  il/y  child  my  Tutor !  put  thy  Sword  upjTraitor,  , 
Who  mak'ft  a  (how,  but  dar'ft  not  ftrike  thy 
Confcience  is  poffefs'd  with  guilt.  Come  from 
Thy  Ward,  for  lean  here  difarm  thee  with 
This  Wand,  and  make  thy  Weappn  drop.. 

Mir.  'Befcech  you  Father. 

Troff.  Henee :  hang  not  on  my  Garment. 

Mir.  Sir,  have  pity, 
ri  be  his  furety.  • 

Vroff.  Silence !  one  word  more  (hall  make  me  chide  thee^ 
If  not  hate  thee :  what  an  advocate  for  an 
Impoftor  ?  fare  thou  think'ft  there  are  no  tnore 
Such(hapesashis? 
To  the  mo(t  of  men  this  is  a  Cahhan^ 
Andjthey  tohimare  Angels. 

Mir>  My  affeftions  are  then  moft  humble, 
I  have  no  ambition  to  fee  a  goodlier  man. 

Vrofp,  Come  on,  obey  : 
Thy  Nervesare  in  their- infancy  ag3in,3nd  have 
Mo  vigour  in  thera. 


Ferd.  So  they  are: 
My  Spirits^  as  in  a  dream,  are  all  bound  up,: 
My  Father's  Ipfi^  the  weikuefs  which  I  feci. 
The  wrack  of  all  my  friends,  and  thismin's  threats^ 
To  whom  I  am  fubda'd,  would  (eem  light  to  me, 
Might  I  but  once  a  day  through  my  prifon  behold  this  Maid; 
All  corners  clfc  o'th'earth  let  liberty  make  ufe  of: 
I  have  fpace  enough  in  fuch  a  prifon. 

Pr{>J}.  It  works:  come  on. 
THou  haft  done  well,  fine  Ariel^  follow  me. 
Heark  what  thou  (halt  more  do  for  me.  [jvhifpers  Ariel, 

Mir,  Be  of  comfort! 
My  Father  *s  of  a  better  naturej  Sir, 
Than  heappcars  bytpeech  .•  this  is  unwontedj 
Which  now  came  from  him. 
Thou  (halt  be  as  free  as  Mountain  Winds.- 
But  then  exaftly  do  all  points  of  my  command. 

Ariel  To  afyllable.  {Exit  Arieh 

Tf  off, to  Mir.  Goiothatway,  (peaknot  a  wordfor  him.* 
ri  feparateyou.  [_Exit  Miranda.  . 

Ferd*  As  foon  thou  may'ft  divide  the  waters 
When  thou  ftrik'ft  'erp,  which«purfue  thy  bootlefs  bloWj 
And  meet  when  Vis  pa(l. 

Vrofp.  Go  pra£Hfe  your  Pbirbfophy  within, 
And  if  you  are  the  fame  you  (peak  your  felf, 
Bear  your  affliftions  like  a  Prince ^ —  That  door: 
Shews  you  your  Lodging. 

Ferd.  *Tis  in  vain  to  ftri  vej  mun:  obey .  [^Fxit  Ferd^ 

Profp.  This  goes  as  I  would  wifhit* 
Now  for  my  fecond  carcj  Hippoljito. 
I  (hall  not  need  to  chide  him  for  his  fault. 
His  pa(Bon  is  Become  his  puni(hment. 
Come  forth,  Hippolyto. 

Hip.  efjtring,  *T\sFroJpero's  vq\cc.  * 

Prqfp.  Hippoljitol  I  know  you  now  expeft  I  Qiould  feverely- 
chide  you  :you  have  feen  a  Woman  in  contempt  of  my  com- 
mands. 

Hip,  But,  Sir,  you  fee  L  am  come  off  unharm'd  ^ 
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{ told  you,  that  you  need  not  doubt  my  courage* 

projp.  You  think  you  have  recciv'd  no  hurt. 

Hip.  No,  none,  Sir. 
Try  mc  agcn,  when  c  r  you  pleafc  I'm  ready:  • 
I  think  I  cannot  fear  an  Army  of  'cm. 

Projf.  How  much  in  vain  it  is  to  bridle  Nature/  [^^Jldi 
Well !  what  was  the  fucce(sofyour  encounter? 

Hfp.  Strj  we  had  none,  we  yielded  bothat  firft. 
For  I  tookhcr  to  mercic,  and  (he  me. 

proJp.  But  arc  you  not  much  chang'd  from  what  you  were?  ^ 

Hip.  Mcthinks  I  wifh  and  wifh!  for  what  I  know  not^ 

But  ftill  I  with    yet  if  1  had  that  woman, 

She,  I  believe,  could  tell  me  what  I  wifh  for. 

profp.  What  wou'd  you  do  to  make  tl^t  Woman  yours? 

Hip.  Vd  quit  the  reft  o'th*  world,  that  I  might  live  alone  with 
Her,  (he  never  (hould  befrom  me. 
We  two  would  fit  and  look  till  our  eyes  ak'd, 

Trofp.  You'd  foon  be  weary  of  her. 

Hip.  O,  Sir,  never. 

Profp.  But  you'd  grow  old  and  wrinkl'd,  as  you  fee  me  now. 
And  then  you  will  not  care  for  her. 

Hip.  You  may  do  what  you  pleafe^  but,  Sir,  we  two  can  ne- 
ver poffibly  grow  old. 

Prcffp.  Yq\x  mn%Hippoljto^ 

Hip-  Whether  we  will  or  no^Sir,  who  (hall  make  us  ? 

Profi.  Nature,  which  made  me  fo. 

Hip.  But  you  have  told  me  her  works  are.  variouss 
She  made  you  old,  but  (he  has  made  us  young. 

Profp.  Time  will  convince  you, 
Mean  while  be  fure  you  tread  in  honours  paths. 
That  you  may  merit  her,  and  that  you  may  not  want 
Fit  occafionsto  eiaploy  your  virtue,5nthis  next 
Gave  there  is  a  (tranger  lodg'd,  one  of  your  kind. 
Young,  of  a  noble  prefence,  and,  as  he  fays  himfelfi 
Of  Princely  birth,  he  is  ray  Prisoner,  and  in  deep 
-Affli(3:ion.-  vitit,  and  comfort  him  5  it  will  become  you. 

Hip.  It  ismy  duty,Sir.  j^E^il  Hippolyto. 

.Prafp.  True,  be  has  feen  aWoman^yet  he  lives  5  perhaps  I 

took 
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took  the  moment  of  his  birth  amifs,  perhaps  my  Art  itfelf  i§ 

Falfe    oo  what  ftrange  grounds  we  build  our  hopes  and  fears^ 

maa*s  life  is  all  a  mift,  and  in  the  dark  our  fortunes  meet  us* 

If  fate  be  not,  then  what  can  we  forefce  ? 

Or  how  can  we  avoid  it,  if  it  be  ? 

If  by  free-will  in  our  own  paths  we  move. 

How  are  we  bounded  by  Decrees  above? 

Whether  we  drive,  or  whether  we  are  driven, 

If  ill,  'tis  ours  5  if  good,  the  adl:  of  Heaven.      t^xit  Profpero. 

Eftfer  Hippolyto  and  Ferdinand. 
Scene  a  Cave. 

Ferd.  Your  pity,  noble  youth,  doth  much  oblige  me^ 
Indeed 'twas  fad  to  lofe  a  Father  fo. 

Hip.  I,  and  an  onely  Father  too,  for  fure  you  faid 
You  had  but  one. 

Ferd.  But  one  Fathef !  he's  wondrous  (imple !  \^Aftde. 

Hfp.  Are  fuch  misfortunes  frequent  in  your  world. 
Where  many  men  live  ? 

Ferd.  Such  are  we  born  to. 
But,  gentle  Youth,  as  you  have  queftion'd  me, 
So  give  me  leave  to  a(k  you,  what  you  are  ? 

Hip.  Do  not  you  know? 

Ferd.  Howfhouldl? 

Hip,  I  well  hop'd  I  was  a  Man,  but  by  your  ignorance 
Ofwhat  Iam,Ifear  itis  not  To.* 
Well,  Profpero !  this  is  now  the  fecond  time 
You  have  deceiv'd  me 

Ferd.  Sir,  there  is  no  doubt  you  are  a  man; 
But  I  would  know  of  whence? 

Hip.  Why,  of  this  world,  I  never  was  in  yours. 

Ferd.  Have  you  a  Father^ 

Hip.  I  was  told  I  had  one,  and  that  he  was  a  man,,  yet  I  have 
binfo  much  deceived,  I  dare  not  tcirtyou  for  a  truth  5  but  I 
have  ftill  been  kept  a  Prifoocr  for  fear  of  women. 

Ferd.  They  indeed  are  dangerous,  for  fince  I  carae,I  have  be- 
held one  here.-  whofe  beauty  pierc'd  my  heart. 

Hip.  How  did  (he  pierce,  youfcem  not  hurt, 

Ferd. 
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Ferd.  Alas !  the  wound  w^s  made  by  her  bright  eyes. 
And  fefters  by  her  abfence. 
But,  to  rpeak  plainer  to  you,  ^ir,  I  love  her. 

Hip,  Now  rfufpea  that  love's  the  very  thing,  that  I  feel  too ! 
pray  tcU  me,  truly^  Sir^  are  you  not  grown  unquiet  fince  you 
faw  her  > 

Ferd,  I  take  no  reft. 

Hip.  Jufta  juft  my  difeafe. 
,Do  you  not  wi(h  you  do  not  know  for  what  > 

Ferd.  O  no !  I  know  too  well  for  what  Iwifh. 

Hip.  There,  I  confefs  I  differ  from  you.  Sir 
But  you  defire  (he  may  be  always  with  you  ? 

Ferd.  I  can  have  no  felicity  without  her. 

Hip.  Juft  my  condition!  alas,  gentle  Sir : 
ri  pity  you  and  you  ftiall  pity  me. 

Ferd.  I  love  fo  much^  that  if  I  have  her  notj 
I  find  I  cannot  live. 

Hip.  How !  do  you  love  her  ? 
And  would  you  have  her  too  ?  that  muft  not  be : 
For  nonebut  I  muft  have  her. 

Ferd.  But  perhaps  we  do  not  love  the  fame 
All  beauties  are  not  pleafing  alike  to  all. 

Hip.  Why  are  there  more  fair  Women,  Sir, 
Befides  thatorte  llove? 

Ferd.  That's  a  ftrangequeftion.  There  are  many  more  be- 
fides that. beauty  which  you  love. 

Hip.  I  will  have  all  of  that  kind,  if  there  be  a  hundred  of 'um. 

Ferd.  But,  noble  Youth,  you  know  not  what  you  fay. 

Hip.  Sir,  they  are  things  I  love,  I  cannot  be  without  'em,* 
O,  how  I  rejoyce !  inore  women ! 

Ferd.  Sir,  if  you  love  you  muft  be  ty'd  to  one. 

Hip.  Ty  dl  how  ty*d  toher i 

Ferd,  To  love  none  but  her. 

Hip.  Butj  Sir,  I  find  it  is  againft  my  nature. 
I  mult  love  where  r  like,  and  I  believe!  may  like  all, 
All  that  are  fair,  comes  briogme  to  this  woman, 
For  I  muft  have  her.  [^Aftde. 

Ferd.  Hisfimplicity  Is 
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Is  fucfa,  that  I  can  fcarce  be  angry  with  hiou 
Perhaps,  fwcet  Youth,  when  you  behold  her. 
You  will  find  you  do  not  love  her. 

Hip.  I  find  already  I  love,  becaufe  (he  is  another  wonian. 

Ferd.  You  cannot  love  two  women  both  at  once. 

Hip.  Sure  Vis  my  duty  to  love  all  who  do  refemble 
Her  whom  I've  already  feen.  V\  have  as  many  as  I  can. 
That  are  fo  good,  and  Angel-like,  as  (he  I  love. 
And  will  have  yours. 

Ferd.  Pretty  Youth,  you  cannot. 

Hip.  I  can  do  any  thing  for  that  I  love. 

Ferd.  I  may,  perhaps,  by  force  re(train  you  from  it. 

Hip.  Why  do  fo  if  you  can.    But  either  promife  me 
To  love  no  woman,  or  you  muft  try  your  force. 

Ferd.  I  cannot  help  it,  I  muft  love. 

Hip.  Well  you  may  love,  for  Frofpero  taught  me  friendfhip 
too :  you  (hall  love  me  and  other  men  if  you  can  fiod'em,  but 
all  the  Angel-.women  (hall  be  mine. 

Ferd.  I  muft  break  off  this  conference,  or  he  will 
Urge  me  elfe  beyond  what  I  can  bear. 
Sweet  Youth  !  lome  other  time  we  will  fpeak 
Farther  concerning  both  our  loves 5  at  prefent 
I  amindifpos'd  with  wearinefs  and  grief, 
And  would,  if  you  are  pleas'd,  retire  a  while. 

Hip.  Some  other  time  be  its  but.  Sir,  remember 
That  I  both  feek  and  much  intreat  your  friendft]ip, 
For  next  to  Women,  I  find  I  can  love  you. 

Ferd.  I  thank  you.  Sir,  I  willconfider  ofit. 

Hip,  This  ftranger  does  infult,  and  comes  into  my 
World  to  takethofe  heavenly  beauties  from  me. 
Which  I  believe  I  am  infpir'd  to  love. 
And  yet  he  faid  he  did  defire  but  one. 
He  would  be  poor  in  love,  but  Tl  be  rich : 

I  now  perceive  that  Pr2//?ertf  was  cunning  5 
For  when  he  frighted  me  from  Woman-kindj 

Thofe  precious  things  he  for  himfelf  defign'd.  [jE.xif» 
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A  C  T    VI.    S  C  E  N  E  L 

C^prefs  Trees  and  Cave. 

Enter  Profpero  Miranda* 
P.rofp.  X7"Our  fuit  has  pity  in't,  and  has  prevail'd, 

X    Within  this  Cave  he  liesj  and  you  may  fee  him;  . 
But  yet  take  heed^  let  Prudence  be  your  Guides 
You  muft  not ftay,  your  vifit  muft  be  (hort.        [^she*j  goingf^ 
One  thing  I  had  forgot  $  infinuate  into  his  mind 
A  kindnefs  to  that  ITouthj  whom  firft  you  faw  5 
li  would  have  friendfliip  grow  betwixt'em. 

Mir.  You  (hall  be  obey *d  in  all  things. 

Profp.  Be  earneft  to  unite  their  very  fouls, 

Mir,  I  (hall  endeavour  it. 

Profp,  This  may  fecureff//^;><7/;'/a  from  that  dark  danger  which 
my  Art  forebodes  ^  for  fricndfhip  does  provide  a  double 
ftrength  t'  oppofe  the  a(raults  of  fortune.       QE;c;^  Profpero»o 

E»/er  Ferdinand, 

Ferd.  To  be  a  Pris'ner  where  I  dearly  love,  is  but  a  double 
tycj  a  Link  of  Fortune  joyn'd  to  the  Chain  of  Love  5  but  not 
to  fee  her,  and  yet  to  be  fo  near  her,  there's  the  hard(hip.-  I 
feel  my  felf  ason  a  El^ck,  ftrctch'd  out,  and  nigh  the  ground,  on 
which  I  might  have  eafe,  yet  cannot  reach  it. 

Mir.  Sir !  my  Lord ! '  where  are  you  ? 

Ferd.  Is  it  your  voice,  my  Love  ?  or  do  I  dream  ? 

Mir.  Speak  foftly,  it  is  I. 

Ferd.  O  heavenly  Creature !  ten  times  more  gentle  than 
your  Father's  cruel,  how,  on  a  fudden,  all  my  griefs  are  va-. 
ni(h'd ! 

Mir^  How  do  you  bear  your  pr i fon  ? 

Ferd.  Tis  my  Palace  while  you  are  here,  and  love  and 
Clence  wait  upon  our  wiihes  5  do  but  think  we  chufe  it,  and  'tis 
W.liat  we  would  chufe- 

Mit.  rmiure  what  !  wQuIA.. 
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But  how  can  I  be  certain  that  you  love  me  ?  ^ 
Lookto't,  for  I  will  die  when  you  are  falfe. 
I've  heard  my  Father  tell  of  Maids  who  dy'd. 
And  haunted  their  falfe  Lovers  with  their  Ghofts. 

Ferd.  Your  Ghoft  muft  take  another  form  to  fright  m  e, 
This  (hape  will  be  too  pleafing  do  I  love  you  ? 
O  Heaven !  O  Earth !  bear  witncfs  to  this  found, 
If  I  prove  falfe 

Mr.  Ohhold^youfhallnotfwcars 
For  Heav'n  will  hate  you  if  you  prove  forfworn. 

Ferd.  Did  I  not  love,  I  could  no  more  endure  this  unde- 
ferv'd  captivity,  than  I  could  wifli  to  gain  my  freedom  with  the 
lofi  of  you. 

Mir.  I  am  a  fool  to  weep  at  what  Tm  glad  of :  but  I  have  a 
fuit  to  you,  and  that.  Sir,  (hall  be  now  the  onely  trial  of  your 
love. 

Ferd.  Y  ave  faid  enoughj  never  to  be  deny'd,  were  it  my  life, 
for  you  have  far  o'rbid  the  price  of  all  that  humane  life  is  worth . 

Mir.  Sir,  'tis  to  love  one  for  my  fake,  who  for  his  own  dc- 
lervcs  all  the  refpeft  which  you  can  ever  pay  him. 

Ferd.  You  mean  your  Father;  do  not  think  his  ufagecan 
make  me  hate  him  5  when  he  gave  you  beingj  he  then  did  that 
which  canceird  all  thefc  wrongs. 

Afir.  I  meant  not  him,  for  that  was  a  requeft,  which  if  you 
love,  I  (hould  not  need  to  urge. 

Ferd.  Is  there  another  whom  I  ought  to  love  ? 
And  love  him  for  your  fake  ? 

Mir.  Yes  fuch  a  one,  who,  for,  his  fweetnefs  and  his  goodly 
(hapcj  (if  I  who  am  utiskilFd  in  forms,  may  judge  )  I  think  can 
fcarce  be  equall'd :  Tis  a  Youth,  a  Stranger  too  as  you  are. 

Ferd.  Of  fuch  a  gracefull  feature,  and  muft  I  for  your  fake 
love  ? 

Mir.  Yes,  Sir,  do  you  fcruple  to  grant  the  firft  requeft  I  ever 
made  ?  he's  wholly  unacquainted  with  the  world,  and  wants 
your  converfation.  You  fnould  have  compaffion  on  fo  meer  a 
ftranger, 

Ferd.  Thofe  need  compaflion  whom  you  difcommend,not 
whom  you  praife. 

H  2  Mir. 
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M$r.  Come,  y,ou  timft  love  him  for  my  fake  you  (ball. 

Ferd.  Muft  I  for  yours,  aad  cannot  for  my  own  ? 
Either  you  do  not  love,  or  think  that  I  do  not 
But  when  you  bid  me  love  him  I  muft  hate  him. 

Mir.  H2Lve  I  fo  far  offended  you  already. 
That  he  offends  you  onely  for  my  fake  ? 
Yet  fure  you  would  not  hate  him,  ifyou  faw 
Him^s  I  have  done,  fo  full  of  youth  and  beauty. 

Ferd.  O  poifon  tomy  hopes !  [^Ajlde* 
When  he  did  vifit  me,  and  I  did  mention  this 
Beauteous  Creature  to  him,  he  did  then  tell  me 
He  would  have  her. 

Mir.  Alas, what meaS you? 

Ferd.  It  is  too  plain ;  likemoft  of  her  frailSex,  (he's  falfe^ 
But  has  not  learn  d  the  art  to  hide  it. 
Nature  has  done  her  Part,  (he  loves  variety  5 
Why  did  I  think  that  any  Woman  could  beinnocenr, 
Becaufe  Ihe's  young  5  No,  no,  their  Nurfes  teach  them 
Change,  when  with  two  Nipples  they  divide  their 
Liking. 

Mr.  I  fear  I  have  offended  you,  and  yet  I  meant  no  harm. 
But  ifyou  pleafe  to  hear  me  pioije  mthin. 

Heark,  Sir !  now  I  am  fure  my  Father  comes,  I  know 
His  fteps  5  dear  Love,  retire  awhile,  I  fear 
I've  ftaid  too  long. 

Ferd.Too  long  indeed  and  yet  not  long  enough  Oh  jcaloGe/ 
Oh  Love !  how  you  diftraft  me  ?  [^ExH  Ferdinand. 

A//>.  He  appears  difpleas'd  with  that  young  man,  I  know 
Not  why  5  but,  till  I  find  from  whence  his  hate  proceeds, 
I  muft  conceal  it  from  my  Father's  knowledge. 
For  he  will  think  that  guiltlefs  I  have  caus'd  it^ 
And  fuffer  me  no  more  to  fee  my  Love.  [E«/er  Profpero. 

Pr^.  Now  I  have  been  indulgent  to  yourwifh. 
You  have  feen  the  Prifoner.  ^ 

Mir.  Yes. 

Pro/p*  And  he  fpake  to  you  > 

Mir.  He  fpoke ,  but  he  received  fhort  anfwers  from  me. 
£ro/p.  How  like  you  his  converfe? 

Min 
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Mir.  At  fecond  fight 
A  man  does  not  appear  fo  rare  a  Creature. 

Frofp.  ajide*  I  find  (he  loves  him  much  becaufe  Qie  hides  it. 
Love  teaches  cunning  even  to  innocence.  Well  go  in. 

Mir.  afide*  Forgiveme^truth/orthusdifguifingthee^iflcan 
make  him  think  I  do  not  love  the  ftranger  much,  he'l  let  me  fee 
him  oftner.  |[£;v/7  Miranda. 

Profp.  Stay  !  ftay—  I  had  forgot  to  ask  her  what  (he  has  faid 
Of  young  Hippolyto  5  Oh  !  here  he  comes !  and  with  him 
My  Dorinda.  VI  not  befeen,  let    [^Ent.  Hippolyto  <iWDorinda. 
Their  loves  grow  in  fecret.  [^  Epcit  Profpero. 

Hip.  But  why  are  you  fo  fad  ? 

Dor.  But  why  are  you  fo  joy  full  ? 

Hip.  I  have  within  me  allj  all  the  various  Mufick  of 
The  Woods :  Since  laft  I  fa w  y ou^  I  have  heard  brave  news ! 
ri  tell  you,  and  make  you  joyful  for  me. 

Dor.  s'lTy  when  I  fa  w  you  firft,  I  through  my  eyes,  drew 
something  in,  I  know  not  what  it  is  5 
But  (till  it  entertains  me  with  fuch  thoughts. 
As  makes  me  doubtful  whether  joy  becomes  me. 

Hip.  Ptay  believe  me  5 
As  I'm  a  man,  Fll  tell  you  blefled  news, 
I  have  heard  there  are  more  Women  in  tire  world. 
As  fair  as  you  are  too. 

Dor.  Is  this  your  news?  you  fte  it  moves  not  me. 

Hip.  And  rU  have 'em  all. 

Dor.  What  will  become  of  me  then 

Hip.  ril  have  you  too.  - 
But  are  not  you  acquainted  with  thefe  Women?  ^ 

Dor.  I  never  faw  but  one. 

Hip.  Is  there  but  one  here  ? 
This  is  abafe  poor  world,  Tllgo  toth'other^ 
Tve  heard  men  havie  abundance  of 'em  there.. 
But  pray  where  isthat  one  Woman? 

Dor.  Who,  my  Sifter? 

Hip.  Is  fhe  your  Sifter  ?  I'm  glad  o'that :  you  thall  help  me  to 
her,  and  Tl  love  you  for't.  Lifers  to  take  her  hand. 

Dor.  Away !  I  will  not  ha^\'e  you  touch  my  hand. 

My 
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My  Father  s  counfel  which  enjoyn'd  refervednefs,  [/^/^e. 
Was  not  in  vain^  I  fee. 

Hip,  What  makes  you  fhun  me  > 

Dor.  You  need  not  care^  you*l  have  my  Sifter's  hand. 

Hip.  Why,  muft  not  he  who  touches  hers,  touch  yours  ? 

Dor,  You  mean  to  love  her  too. 

Hip.  Do  not  you  love  her  > 
Then  why  (hould  not  I  do  fo  ? 

Dor.  She  is  my  Sifter,  and  therefore  I  muft  love  her: 
But  you  cannot  love  both  of  us. 

Hip.  I  warrant  you  I  can. 
(Oh  that  you  had  more  Sifters ! 

iDor.  You  may  love  her,  but  then  V\  not  love  you. 

Hip.  O  but  you  muft^ 
One  is  enough  for  you,  but  not  forme. 

Dor.  My  Sifter  told  me  fhe  had  feen  another  5 
A  man  likeyou^  and  ftielik'd  onely  him  5 
Therefore  if  one  muft  be  enough  for  her. 
He  is  that  one,  and  th^n  you  cannot  have  her. 

Hip.  If  ftie  like  him  fhe  may  like  both  ofus. 

Dor.  But  how  if  I  Qiould  change  and  like  that  man  i 
Would  you  be  willing  to  permit  that  change? 

Hip.  No,  foryoulik'dmefirft. 

:Dor.  So  you  did  me. 

Hip.  But  I  would  never  have  you  fee  that  man  3 
?Icannotbearit. 

Dor.  V\  fee  neither  of  you. 

Hip.  Yes,  me  you  may,  for  we  are  now  acquainted^ 
iBut  he's  the  man  of  whom  your  Father  warn'd  you : 

0  !  he's  a  terrible,  huge,  monftrous  creature, 

1  am  but  a  Woman  to  him. 

Dor^  I  will  fee  him. 
iExcept  you']  promife  not  to  fee  my  Sifter. 

Hip.  Yes,  for  your  fake  I  muft  needs  fee  your  Sifter. 

Dor.  But  ftie's  a  terriblcj  huge  creature  too  5  if  I  were  not 
Her  Sifter,  ftie  would  eat  me ;  therefore  take  heed. 

Hip.  I  heard  that  (he  was  fair,  and  like  you, 

mor.  No,  indeed,  ftie's  like  my  Father,  with  a  greatBeard, 

would 
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Twould  fright  you  to  look  on  her. 
Therefore  that  man  and  (he  may  go  together. 
They  are  fit  fqr  no  body,  but  one  another. 

Hip.  looking  in.  Yonder  he  comes  with  glaring  eyes,  fly  !  fly  / 
before  he  fees  you. 

Dor^  Muft  we  part  fo  foon  ? 

Hip,  Y'are  a  loll:  women  if  you  fee  him* 

Dor.  I  would  not  willingly  be  loft,  for  fear  you 
Should  not  find  me.  Fl  avoid  him.  [^Exif  Dorinda, 

Hip.  She  fain  would  have  deceived  me,  but  I  knew  her 
Sifter  muft  be  fair,  for  fhe's  a  Woman  5 
All  of  a  kind  that  f  have  feen  are  like  to  one 
Another.-  all  the  Creatures  of  the  Rivers  and 
The  Woods  are  fo.  [E»/er  Ferdinand. 

Ferd.  O  !  well  encountered,  you  are  the  happy  man ! 
Y'havegotthe  hearts  of  both  the  beauteous  Women, 

Hip.  How  !  Sir  >  pray,  are  you  fure  on't  > 

Ferd.  One  of  *em  charg'd  me  to  love  you  for  her  fake. 

Hip.  Then  I  muft  have  her, 

Ferd.  No,  not  till  l  am  dead. 

Hip.  How  dead  >  what's  that  ?  but  whatfoe'r  it  be, 
Ilongtohav^her- 

Ferd.  Time  and  my  grief  may  make  me  die. 

Hip.  But  for  a  friend  you  fliould  make  hafte?  I  ne'r  askM 
Atiy  thing  of  you  before. 

Ferd^  I  fee  your  ignorance  5 
And  therefore  will  inftruft  you  in  my  meaning. 
The  Woman,  whom  I  love,  faw  you,  and  lov'd  youi  - 
Now,  Sir,  ifyou  love  her,  you'l  caufemy  deaths: 

Hip.  Be  fure  V\  do  it  then. 

Ferd.  But  I  am  your  friend  5 
And  I  requeft  you  that  you  would  not  love  her^ 

Hip.  When  friends  requeft  unreafonable  things 
Sure  th'are  to  be  deny'd.*  you  fay ftie's  fair. 
And  I  muft  love  all  who  are  fair^  for,  to  tell 
You  a  fecret.  Sir,  which  I  have  lately  found  i 
Within  my  felf  5  they're  all  made  for  me. 

F^r^^o  That's  but  a  fond  conceit  i  you  are  madefor  one-' 

And..> 
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And  one  for  you. 
^  Hip.  YoucanQOUeIltne,Sir, 
I  know  Im  made  for  twenty  hundred  Women. 
(I  mean  if  there  fo  many  be  i*th*world  J 
So  that  ifonce  I  fee  her,  f  fhall  love  her. 
^Ftrd*  Then  do  not  fee  her. 

Hip,  Yes,  Sir,  I  muft  fee  her. 
For  I  wou'dfain  have  my  heartbeat  again, 
Juft  as  it  did  when  I  firft  faw  her  Sifter. 

F<?r^/.  I  find  I  muft  not  let  you  fee  her  then. 

Hip,  How  will  you  hinder  me? 

Ferd.  By  force  of  Arms. 

Hip.  By  force  of  Arms? 
My  Arms  perhaps  may  be  as  ftrong  as  yours. 

Ferd.  He*s  ftill  fo  ignorant  that  I  pity  him,  and  faia 
Would  avoid  force :  pray  do  not  fee  her,  (he  was 
Mine  firft  5  you  have  no  right  to  her. 

Hip.  I  have  not  yet  confider'd  what  is  right,  but.  Sir, 
I  know  my  inclinations  are  to  love  all  Women; 
And  I  have  been  taught,  that  todiflemble  what  I 
Think,  is  bafc.  In  honour  then  of  truth,  I  muft 
Declare  that  I  do  love,  and  I  will  fee  your  Woman. 

Ferd.  Wou'd  you  be  willing  I  (hould  fceand  love  your 
\Woman,and  endeavour  to  fednce  her  from  that 
Affeftion  which  (he  vow'd  to  you  ? 

Hip.  I  wou'd  not  you  (hould  do  it,  but  if  (he  fbould 
Love  you  beft,  I  cannot  hinder  her. 
But,  Sir,  for  fear  (he  (hou'd,  I  will  provide  agaioft 
The  worft,  and  try  to  get  your  Woman. 

Ferd.  But  I  pretend  no  claim  at  all  to  yours  5 
Befidesyou  are  more  beautiful  thanf. 
And  fitter  to  allure  unpraftis'd  hearts. 
Therefore  I  once  more  beg  you  will  not  fee  her. 

Hip.  Tm  glad  you  let  me  know  I  have  fuch  beauty, 
ilf  that  will  get  me  Women,  they  (hall  have  it 
As  far  ase'r  'twill  go  r  l'l  never  want  *em. 

Ferd.  Then  fince  you  have  refus'd  this  aft  of  friendfhip, 
;J?f0vide  your  fclf  a  fword,  for  we  muft  fight. 


<57) 

Hip,  A  Sword,  what's  that? 

Ferd.  Why  fuch  a  thing  as  this. 

Hip.  What  fhould  I  do  with  it  > 

Ferd.  You  mud  ftand  thus,  and  pufli  againft  me, 
While  I  pu(h  at  you,  till  one  of  us  fall  dead. 

Hip.  This  is  brave  fport^ 
But  we  have  no  Swords  growing  io  our  world. 

Ferd.  What  (hall  we  do  then  to  decide  our  quarrel  ? 

Hip*  We'l  take  the  Sword  by  turns,  and  fight  with  it. 

Ferd.  Strange  ignorance!  you  muft  defend  your  life. 
And  fo  muft  I  .•  but  fince  you  have  no  Sword, 
Take  this  5  for  in  acorner  of  my  Cave     [Giveshimhis  Sword* 
I  found  a  rufty  one  5  perhaps  'twas  his  who  keeps 
Me  Prisoner  here :  that  I  will  fit  ; 
When  next  we  meet,  prepare  your felf  tofight^ 

Hip.  Make  haft  then,  this  fhall  ne'r  be  yours  agcn. 
I  mean  to  fight  with  all  the  men  I  meet,  and 
When  they  are  dead,  their  Women  ftiall  be  mine. 

Ferd.  I  fee  you  are  unfkilful  5  I  defire  not  to  take 
Your  life,  bur,  if  you  pleafe,  we'l  fight  oh 
Thefe  conditions  5  He  who  firft  draws  blood, 
Or  who  can  take  the  others  Weapon  from  him. 
Shall  be  acknowledged  as  the  Conquerour, 
And  both  the  women  fhall  be  his. 

Hip.  Agreed, 
And  ev'ry  day  1*1  fight  for  two  more  with  you. 

Ferd.  But  win  thefe  firft. 

Hip.  VI  warrant  you  11  pufhyou.  [^Exemt Jeverallj* 

S  C  E  N  E   II.    Ue  wild  Ifland. 

Enter  Trincalo,  Caliban,  Sycorax. 
Calib.  My  Lord,  I  fee'em  coming  yonder. 
Trine.  Whom? 

Calib.  Theftarv'd  Prince,  and  his  two  thirfty  Subjedls, 
That  would  have  our  Liquor, 

Trine.  Iftfiou  wert  a  Monfter  of  parts,  I  wouid  make  thee 
My  Mafter  of  Ceremonies,  to  conduft  em  in. 

I  The 
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The  Devil  take  a!!  Duaces,  thou  haft  loft  a  brave 
Employment  by  not  being  a  Linguiftj  and  for  want 
-  Of  behaviour. 

Syc.  My  Lordj  (hall  [  go  meet  'em  ?  Til  be  kind  to  all  of 'em, 
Juft  asF  am  tothee. 

trific,  that's  ag;ainn:  the  fundamental  Laws  of  my 'Duke* 
dom:  you  are  in  a  high  places  Spoufe/and  mull  give  good  Ex- 
ample. Here  they  come^  we'll  put  on  the  gravity  of  States- 
menj  and  be  very  dullj  that  we  may  be  held  wife. 

Enter  Stephano^  Ventofoj  Muftacho, 
Ver^t  Duke  Trinci^lo^  we  have  confider'd. 
7Ww.  Peace  or  War? 
Mufi.  Peaces  and  the  Butt. 

SUyh,  I  come  now^  as  a  private  peffon^  and  promtfe  to  live 
peaceably  under  your  Government. 

Trine.  You  flull  enjoy  the  benefits  of  Peaces  and  the  firft 
fruits  of  it,  amongfl:  all  Civil  Nations,  is  to  be  drunk  for  joy : 
Caliban^  (kink  about. 

Stefh.  I  long  tohaveaRowfe  to  her  Graces  health,  and  to 
the  Haunfe  in  KeUer^  or  rather  Haddock  in  Kelder^  for  I  guefs 
it  will  be  half  Fifh.  [^/^c. 

trine,  SuhjQd  stephano^  here's  to  thee  5  and  let  old  quarrels 
be  drown'd  in  this  draught..  \^Drinkj* 

Steph.  Great  Magiftrate^  here's  thy  Sifter's  health  to  thee. 

[^Drink.s  to  Caliban. 

Sye.,  He  ftiall  not  drink  ofthat  immortal  Liquor^ 
My  Lord,  let  him  drink  Water. 

Trine.  O  Sweet-heart,  you  muft  not  ftlame  your  felf  to  day. 
Gentlemen  Subjefts,  pray  bear  with  her  good  Hufwifry  ; 
She  wants  a  little  breeding,  but  (he's  hearty. 

Mhji.,  Fentofo:,hcTGs  tot4iee.  Is  it  not  better  to  pierce  the 
Butt,  than  to  quarrel  and  pierce  one  another's  bellies? 

Venl.  Let  it  come,  Boy. 

Trin^^  Now  wou'd  llay  greatnefsafide,  andftiake  my  heels^ 
If  I  had  but  Mufick. 

CaiiL  Gmy  Lord  fftiy  Mother  left  us  in  her  Willahundred 
Spirits  tO;atteqd  u?^  Dcvils.of  allfort^,  fome  great  roaring 

'  Devilsj, 
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Sjc.  Shall  we  call?  and  thou  (halt  hear  them  in  the  air. 

Irinc.  I  accept  the  motion :  letus'haveour  Mother-in-law's 
Legacy  immediately. 

Calib.  fings.  IVe  want  Mfijfc^^  vpe  want  Mirth^ 
Vpy  Dam^  and  cleave  the  Earth  : 
We  have  now  no  Lords  that  wrong 
Send  thy  merry  fprights  among  us. 

Trtnc.  What  a  merry  Tyrant  am  I,  to  have  ray 
Mufick^  and  pay  nothing  for't  >  • 

Q  A  Table  rifes.  and  four  Spirits  with  Wine  and  Meat  enter ^ 
placing  it^  as  they  dance^  on  the  'table  :  The  Dance  ended, 
the  Bottles  vanijl)^  aud  the  Table  fin}{s  agen. 
»  Vent.  The  Bottle's  drunk. 

MhJI*  Then  the  Bottle's  a  weak  [hallow  felloWj  if  it  be  drunk 
firfV. 

Trine,  stcphano^  give  me  thy  hand. 
Thou  haft  been  a  flebel,  but  here's  to  thee:  [^Drinkj* 
Prithee  why  (hould  we  quarrel  >  (hall  I  fwear 
Two  Oaths  >  By  Bottle,  and  by  Butt  I  love  thee : 
In  witnefs  whereof  I  drink  foundly. 

Steph.  Your  Grace  (hall  find  there's  no  love  loft, 
For  I  will  pledge  you  foundly. 

Trine.  Thou  haft  been  a  falfe  Rebel,  but  that's  all  one  5 
pledge  my  Grace  faithfully. 

TrivCm  Caliban^ 
Go  to  the  Buttj  and  cell  me  how  it  founds 
Peer  stephano,  doft  thou  love  me  ? 

Steph.  [  lo/e  your  C^ace^  and  all  your  Princely  Family* 

Trine.  'Tis  no  rontter  if  thou  lov*ft  mevhang  my  Family* 
Thou  art  my  friend,  prithee  tell  me  what 
Thouthink'ft  of  my  Princefs? 

Steph.  I  look  on  her,  ns  on  a  very  noble  Princefs. 

Trine.  Noble?  indeed  (he  had  a  Witch  to  her  Mother,  and 
the  Witches  are  of  great  Families  in  Lapland,  but  the  Devil 
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was  her  Father,  and  [  have  heard  of  the  MounCot  De  yiles  in 
France  s  but  look  on  her  beauty,  is  (he  a  fit  wife  for  Duke 
Trifjcalo}  mark  her  behaviour  too,  fhee's  tipliog  yonder  with 
the  Serving  men. 

feph.  An't  pleafe  your  Grace, (he's  fomewhat  homely^  but 
that's  noblemiQi in  a  Princefs.  Sheis  virtuous. 

Trtnc.  llniph  !  virtuous!  I  am  loth  to  difparageher  v 
But  thou  art  my  friend,  canft  thou  be  clofe  ? 

Steph*  As  a  (topt  bottle,  an't  pleafe  your  Grace. 

[^Enttr  Caliban  agen  vpHh  a  bottle. 

Trine.  Why  theo  fl!  tell  thee,  I  found  her  an  hour  ago  under 
an  Eider  trecj  upon  a  fweet  Bed  of  Nettles,  finging  Tory,  Rory, 
and  Fvanthum,  Scanthum,  with  her  own  Natural  Brother. 

Steph.  O  Jew  !  make  love  in  her  ownTribe  ? 

Trine,  But  'rs  no  matter,  to  tell  thee  true,  I  marri'd  her  to  be 
a  great  man,  and  fo  forth  :  but  make  no  words  on*t,  for  I  care 
not  who  knows  it,  and  fo  here's  to  thee  agen,  give  me  the  Bot- 
tle, Caliban !  did  you  knock  the  Butt  ?  how  does  it  found  ? 

Calib,  It  founds  as  though  it  had  a  noife  within. 

Trine,  I  fear  the  Butt  begi  )s  to  rattle  in  the  throat  and  isde^ 
parting,  give  me  the  Bottle.  Q  Drinkj^ 

Mttji.  A  fnortlifc  and  a  merry,  [fay. 

[  Stcph.  whifperj  Sycorax. 

Syci  But  did  he  tell  you  fb  ? 

Steph.  He  faid  you  were  as  ugly  as  your  Mother,  and  that  he 
Marri'd  you  onely  to  get  poffeffion  of  the  iQand.. 

Sjc.  My  Mothers  Devils  fetch  him  for't. 

Steph.  Andyour  Father's  too,  hem/  (kink  about  his  Graces 
health  agen.  O  if  you  will  but  call  an  eye  of  pity  upon  me —  

Syc.  I  will  cad  two  eyes  of  pity  on  thee,  I  love  thee  more  than 
Haws,  or  Black-berries,  I  have  a  hoard  of  Wildings  in  the 
Mofs,  my  Brother  knows  not  of 'em  5  but  I'll  bring  thee  where 
they  are. 

Steph.  Trinealo  was  but  my  Man  when  time  was^- 
Sje.  Wert  thou  his  God,  and  didft  thou  give  him  Liquor? 
Steph,  I  gave  him  Brandy,  and  drunk  Sa  ck  my  felf  5  wilt  thou, 
leave  him,  and  thou  (bait  be  my  Princefs? 

Sijci  If  thou  canft.makc  me  glad  with  this  Liquor. 

StepL. 


Steph.  ril  warrant  thee  weU  rideinto  the  Countrey  where  it 
grows. 

Sjc^  How  wilt  thou  carry  me  thither  ? 

Step6i  Upon  a  Hackney-Devil  of  ihy  Mothers. 

Trine.  What's  that  you  will  do  ?  hah  !  I  hope  you  have  not 
betray'd  me  ?  how  does  my  Pigs  nyc  ?  [To  ^ycorax. 

Sjc.  Begone !  thou  (halt  not  be  my  Lord,  thou  fay 'ft 
Vm  ugly. 

Trine.  Did  you  tell  her  fa  —  hah  !  he's  a  ELogue,  do  not  be* 
lievehim.  Chuck. 

StepL  The  foul  words  were  yours ;  T will  not  eat  em  for  you. 

Trine.  Ifeeifoncea  Rebel,  then  ever  a  Kebel.  Did  I  receive 
thee  into  Grace  for  this?  I  will  corrcdi  thee  with  my  Royal 
Hand.  [^/r/^e/  Stephano* 

Syc.  Doft  thou  hurt  my  Love  ?  Z^^i^J  Trincalo. 

Trine.  Wher€  are  our  Guards  ?  Treafon  !  Trcafon! 

(^Vent.  Muft.  Calib.  run  betwixt. 

Vent.  Who  took  up  Arms  firft,  the  Prince  or  the  people  ? 

Trine.  This  falfe  Traitor  has  corrupted  the  Wife  of  my  bofom. 

[ivhifpers  Muftacho  ^.^y^i//. 
Mnftachoi,  fticikeon  my  fide,  and  thou  fhalt  be  my  Vice-Roy. 

Mufi^  I'm  againft  Rebels !  FentofiyOhcy  your  Vice-Roy. 

Fent.  Y  ou  a  Vice-  Roy  ?        C^^^^  two  fight  off from  the  re/?.- 

Steph.  Hah !  Heftor  Monfter  !  do  you  (tand  neuter  ? 

Calib.  Thou  would'ft  drink  my  Liquor,  I  will  not  help  thee. 

syc.  'Twashis  doing  that  I  had  luch  a  Husbind^  but  Til 
claw  him. 

(^Syc.  and CdiWh.  fight ^  Syc.  beatinghim  offthe  fijge. 
Trine.  Thewhole  Nation  is  up  inarms,  and  (liall  I  Hand  idle? 
QTrincalo  beats  ^^jf'Stcphano  to  the  door.  Exit  «ytephano. 
rl  not  purfu'e  too  far. 

For  fear  theEnemy  (hould  rally  agcn,  and  furprifemy  Butt  in^ 
the  CittadeU  well,  I  muft  be  rid  of  my  Lady  Trineula^  the  will 
be  in  the  fafhionelfe,  firft  Cuckold  her  Husband,  and  then 
fuefor  a  reparation,  to  get  Alimony.  [^Exiti 


SCENE- 


S  C  E  N  E  l\t    The  Cypre-fsUrees  andXave: 

Enter  Ferdinand  .HippolytOj  (mth  iheirfwords  draw??.') 
:^F€rd.  Come,  Sir,  ourX-Iave  affbrds^nb  choice  oFplacej 
fcut  the  ground's  firm  and  even ;  ane  yod  ready  > 
•'  i¥7^.  As  ready  as  youf  felf.  Sir.  .  , 

Ferd,  You  remember  on  what  conditiorts  we  muft  fight*? 
Who  firft  receives  a  wound  is  to  fubmit. 
'  ComCjCOTne^  thislofestime^now  for  the 

Womerij  Sir.  Q  They  fight  a  link:,  Ferdinand  hhrtr  him. 

Fer^:/.  Sir*  you  are  wounded. 
•  Hip,  No. 
Ferd.   Believe  your  blond. 
Hip,  I  feel  no  hurt,  no  matter  for  my  bloud. 
Ferd,  Remember  our  Conditions. 
Hip.  141  not.leave,  till  my  Sword  hits  y^^iitoo. 

Q  Hip.  prefses  on^  Ferd.  retires  and  wards. 
Ferd.  Fm  loth  to  kill  you,  you  are  unskilful.  Sir. 
Hip,  you  beatafidemy  Swordjbutlet  itcome  asnear 
As  yourSj  and  you  (hall  fee  niy  skill.  ^ 

Fctd.  You  faint  for  lofs  of  bloud^  I  fee  you  ft^Jgger, 
Pny 3  Sir,  retire.  •  - 

Hip.  No  \  I  will  ne>  go  back  

Methinks  the  Cave  turns  round,  I  cannot.find  • 

Ferd,  Your  eyes  begin  todaz-e.  -  - 

Hip.  Why  do  you  fwim  fo,  and  dance  aboiM  me? 
Stand  but  (till  till  I  have  made  one  thurft. 

[  H\ppo]yto  thr^Jls  and  fills. 

Ferd,  O  help,  help^  help  ! 
Unhappy  man  !  what  have  \  done  .<? 

Hip.  Vm  going  to  a  cold  deep,  but  v/hen  1  wake, 
rii  fight  agtin.  Pray  (lay  for  me.  Svrounds. 

Ferd,  He's  gone !  he's  gone !  O  (lay,  fweet  lovely  Youth  ! 
Help !  help !  Enter  Profpero. 

Profp,  What  difmal  noifeis  that? 

Ferd   O  fee.  Sir,  fee ! 
What  mifchief  my  unhappy  hand  has  wrought. 

Frofp. 


V-^Ct).  Alas !  how  much  in  vain  doth  feeble  Art  ende;?v6ur  ' 
Torefift  the  will  of  Heaven  >  [/J«^/Hi^pol>'to. 
He  5  gone  torever  5O  tho:>  cruel  Son  ofan'  ' 
lohiitnine  Frither !  al!  my  defigns  are  ruin'd 
And  unraveird  by  this  blow. 
No  pleafure  now,is  left  me  but  revenge. 

Ferd.  Sir,  if  you  knew  my  innocence  —  — 

Profp,  Peace,  peace, 
Canthy  excufes  give  me  back  his  life? 

What  y^r/e/<'nuggi(h  Spirits  where  art  thou  ?       [E»/er  Ariel. 

jrieL  Here,  at  thy  beckj  my  Lord. 

Profp.  l^now  thou  eom'flr,  when  Fate  is  paft  and  notto  be 
Recaird.  Look  there,  and  gJut  the  malice  of  "  " 

Thy  nature,  for  as  thou  art  thy  felf^  thou  - 
Ganft  notbutbe  glad  to  fee  young  Virtue 
Nipt  iWBIolTom. 

Artel.  My  Lord,  the^e//?g  high  above  can  vvitnefs 
I  am  not  glad  5  we  Airy  Spirits  are  not  of  a  temper 
So  malicious  as  the  Earthy, 
But  of  a  Nature  more  approachinj^  good 
For  which  we  meet  in  fwarms^  and  often  combat 
Betwixt  the  Confines  of  the  Air  and  Earth. 

Projp.  Why  did'ft  thou  not  preventj  at  leaft  foretelj 
This  fatal  aSion  then? 

Ariel.  Pardon,  great  Sir, 
r  meant  to  do  it,  but  f  was  forbidden 
By  the  ill  Genius  of  Hippolj/tOy 
Who  came  and  threaten*d  me,  if  I  difclos  'dit. 
To  bind  me  in  the  bottom  of  the  Se3, 
Far  from  the  light  fome  Elegions  of  the  Air, 
(  My  Native  fields  )  above  a  hundred  years. 

Profp.  I'll  chain  thee  in  the  North  for  thy  neglcS  5- 
Withinthe  burning  bowels  of  Mount  f/^//^  ^ 
ril  fioge  thy  airy  wings  with  fulph'rous  flames, 
And  choak  thy  tender  noftrils  with  blew  fmoakj 
At  ev'ry  Hick-upof  the  belching  Mountataj 
Thou  fhalt  be  lifted  up  to  tafte  frelh  airj 
And:  then  fall  down  agen*. 

^  Aneli 


(^4) 

Ariel  Pardon,  dreaJ  Lord. 

Trojp-  No  more  of  pardon  than  jufl  Heav'n  intends  thee 
Shalt  thou  e'r  find  from  me :  hence  !  fly  with  fpeed, 
iribind  the  Charms  which  hold  this  IVIurtherer's 
Fatherland  bring  him,  with  my  Brother,  ftreight 
Before  me. 

AneL  Mercy,  my  potent  Lord,  and  Til  outfly  thy  thought. 

[^Exii  ArieU 

Ferd,  O  Heavens !  what  words  are  thofe  I  heard  / 
Yet  cannot  fee  who  fpoke  *em:  furethe  Woman 
Whom  I  lov'd  waslike  this,  fome  aiery  Vifion. 

Profp.  No  Murd'rer,  (he's,  like  thee,  ofmortal  mould, 
But  much  too  pure  to  mix  with  thy  black  Crimes  5 
Y et  fbe  had  faults^  a  ndmuft  be  punilh'd  for  *cm. 
MirAfida  and  Dorinda  !  where  are  ye  > 
The  will  of  Heaven  s  accomplifh'd.-Ihavc 
Now  no  more  to  fear,  and  nothing  left  to  hope, 
Now  you  may  enter,  [_Enter  Miranda  and  Dorinda* 

Mir.  My  Love  lis  it  permitted  me  to  fee  you  once  agen? 
Trofp.  You  come  to  look  your  lafl: ,  I  will 
For  ever  take  him  from  yaur  eyes. 
But,onmy  bleffing,  fpeak  not,  nor  approach  him. 

Dor»  Pray,  Father,  is  not  this  my  ^yifter's  Man  > 
He  has  a  noble  form  5  but  yet  he's  not  fo  excellent 
As  my  Hippolyto. 

Frofp.  Alas,  poor  Girl,  thou  hafl:  no  Man  look  yonder  5 
There's  all  of  him  that's  left. 

Dor.  Why,  was  there  ever  any  more  of  him  ? 
He  lies  afleep^  Sir,  fliall  I  waken  him  > 

[^she  krfcelsbj  Hippolyto,  afid jogs  him. 
Ferd*  Alas !  he*s  never  to  be  wak'd  agen. 
Dor.  My  Love,  my  Love !  will  you  not  fpeak  to  me  ? 
1  fear  you  have  difpleas'd  him,  Sir,  and  now 
He  will  not  anfwer  me,  he's  dumb  and  cold  too ; 
But  I'll  run  ftreight,  and  make  a  fire  to  warm  him, 

£  Exit  Dorinda  ruvni^g. 
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Enter  Alonzo,  Gonzalo,  Antonio.  Ariel  (iffviftble:^ 

Alon%.  Never  were  Beafts  fo  hunted  into  Toils, ' 
As  we  have  been  purfu*d  by  dreadful  (hapes. 
But  is  not  that  my  Son  ?  O  Ferdinand ! 
If  thoijart  not  a  Ghoft,  let  me  embrace  thee. 

Ferd.  My  Father!  O  finifter  happinefs !  fs  it 
Decreed  I  (hould  recover  you  ali  ve^  juft  in  that 
Fatal  hour  when  this  brave  Youth  is  loft  in  Deatbg 
And  by  my  hand? 

AnU  Heaven!  what  new  wonder's  this? 

Gonz.  This  Ifle  is  full  of  nothing  elfe. 

Trofp.  You  ftare  upon  me  as  « 
You  ne'r  had  feen  me  5  have  fifteen  years 
So  loft  me  to  your  knowledge,  that  you  retain 
No  memory  oivrofpero? 

Conz,.  The  good  old  Duke  of -^/7/^i;« ! 

Ftoff.  I  wonder  lefsj-that  thou^  Antonio^  know 'ft  me  not, 
Becaufe  thou  didft  long  fince  forget  I  was  thy  Brother, 
Elfe  I  never  had  been  here. 

Ant.  Shame  choaks  my  word?, 

Aionz,  And  wonder  mine. 

Trofp.  For  you,  ufurping  Prince.  [  r^^AIonzp. 

Know,  by  my  Art,  you  were  (hipwrack'd  on  this  [fle. 
Where,  after  I  a  while  had  punifli'd  you,  my  vengeance 
Wou'd  have  ended,  I  defign'd  to  match  that  Son 
Of  yours,  with  this  my  Daughter. 

Alofiz*  Purfueitftill,  lam  moft  willing to't. 

Trofp.  So  am  not!.  No  Marriages  can  profpei- 
Which  are  with  Murderers  made  5  Look  on  that  Corps^ 
This,  whilft  he  liv'd,  was  young  Hipoljto^  that 
Infant  Dukeofil/^w/;/^,  Sir,  whom  you  exposed. 
With  me  5  and  here  I  bred  him  up,  till  that  bloiid  thirfty 
Man,  that  Ferdinand 

But  why  do  I  exclaim  on  him,  when  Juftice  calls 
To  unflieath  her  Sword  againft  his  guilt  ? 

Alonz-  What  do  you  mean? 

Trofp.  To  execute  Heaven's  Laws. 

K  Here 
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Here  I  am  plac  d  by  Heav'n,  here  I  am  Prince, 
Though  you  have  difpoflefs'd  me  ofmy  Millain. 
Bloud  calls  for  bloud  3  your  Ferdinand  fliall  die. 
And  I,  in  bitternefs,  have  fent  for  you^ 
Tohavethefudden  joy  of  feeing  him  alive, 
And  then  thegreater  grief  to  fee  him  die» 

Alon£.  And  think'ft  thou  I5  or  thefe  will  tamely  ftand. 
To  view  the  Execution  ?  L^^y^        upon  his  Swird. 

Ferd>  Hold,  dear  Father !  I  cannot  fuffer  you 
T  attempt  againft  his  life^  who  gave  her  being 
Whom  I  love. 

Frofp.  Nay  then  appear  my  Guards— I  thought  no  more  to 
life  their  aid,  (  I'm  cur«'d  becaufe  I  us'd  it ) 

[He Jiawpj  and  many  Spirits  appear. 
But  they  are  now  the  Minifters  of  Heaven, 
WhilftI  revenge  this  Murder. 

Alon%,  Have  f  for  this  found  thee^  ray  Sonj  fo  foon  agen, 
Tolofethee?  Antonio^  Gonzdo^  fpeak  for  pity. 

Ferd,  to  Mir.  Adieu,  my  faireft  Miftris. 

4//>.  Now  [  can  hold  no  longer  $  I  njuft  fpeak. 
Though  I  am  loth  to  difobey  you.  Sir, 
Be  not  (b  cruel  to  the  Man  I  lovcj 
Or  be  fo  kind  to  let  me  fuffer  with  him. 

Ferd,  Recall  that  Pray  *r,  or  I  i  hall  wifb  toll  ve, 
Though  death  be  all  themendsthat  I  can  make- 

Vrofp,  This  night  I  will  allow  you,  Ferdinand^  to  fit 
You  for  your  death,  that  Cave's  your  Prifon. 

Alonz.  A  h,  Pr^y^ert?!  hear  me  fpeak.  You  are  a  Father, 
'iook  on  my  Age,  and  look  upon  his  Youth. 

Projp,  No  more /all  you  can  fay  is  urg'd  in  vain, 
I  have  no  room  for  pity  left  within  mfi'. 
Do  you  refufe?  help,  Aricl^  with  your  FcHows 
To  drive 'em  in '5  Alonzo^nd  his  Son  beftow  in 
YondcrCave^  and  here  Gof2zalo  (hall  with 
Antonio  lodge.  Spirits  drive  *em  in^  as  they  are  appointed. 

Enter  Dorinda. 
l^or.  Sir,  \  have  made  a  fire,  fhall  he  be  warm'd  > 

Vrofp, 


(^7) 

Vrofp.  He's  dead,  and  vital  warmth  will  ne*r  return. 

Dor.  Dead,  Sir,  what's  that? 

Vrofp.  His  Soul  has  left  his  Body. 

Dor.  When  will  it  come  again  ? 

Profit  O never-never! 
He  muft  be  laid  in  Earthj  and  there  confume. 

Dori  He  (hall  not  he  in  Earrh,  you  do  not  know 
How  well  he  loves  me ;  indeed  he1  come  agen  3 
He  told  me  he  would  go  a  little  while. 
But  promised  me  he  would  not  tarry  long. 

Trofp.  He's  murder'd  by  the  man  who  lov'd  your  Sifter. 
Now  both  of  you  may  fee  what  'tis  to  break 
A  Father's  Precept  5  you  would  needs  fee  men,  and  by 
That  fight  are  made  for  ever  wretched. 
Hippolyto  is  dead,  and  Ferdinand  muft  die 
For  murdering  him* 

Mir.  Have  you  no  pity  > 

Vrojp.  Your  difobedience  has  fo  much  incens'dme,  that 
I  this  night  can  leave  no  bleffiog  with  you. 
Help  to  convey  the  Body  to  my  Couch, 
Then  leave  me  to  mourn  over  it  alone. 

[  They  bear  off  the  Body  ^/Hippolyto. 

Enter  Miranda  afsd  Dorinda  again-  Ariel  behind' em. 

Ariel.  I've  been  fo  chid  for  my  negkft  by  Profpero^ 
That  I  muft  now  watch  all,  and  be  unfeen. 

Mr.  Sifter^  I  fay  agen,  'twas  long  of  you 
That  all  this  mifchief  happen'd. 

Dor.  Blame  not  me  for  your  own  faultj  your 
Curiofity  brought  me  to  fee  the  iMan. 

Afir.  You  fafely  might  have  feen  htm^  and  retir'd,  but 
You  wou'd  needs  go  near  him,  and  converfe,  you  may 
Remember  my  Father  call'd  me  thence,  and  fcaird  you. 

Dor.  That  was  your  envy,  Sifter,  not  your  love  5 
You  caird-me  thence,  becaufc?  you  could  not  be  . 
Alone  with  h'ira  yourfelf^  but  lamfuremy 
Man  had  never  gone  to  Heaven  fo  fobnj  but 
That  yours  made  him  go.  [Crjfing. 

K  2  '  Mr. 


Mir,  Si  fter^  I  could  not  wifh  that  either  of  em  fhou'd 
Goto  Heaven  without  us,  but  it  waahisfortune^ 
And  you  mufl:  be  fatisfi'd  ?  ■ 

Dor,  I'll  noibefatisfi'd.*  my  Father  fays  he'll  make 
Your  Man  as  cold  as  mine  is  noWj .  and  when  he 
Is  made  coldj  my  Father  will  not  let  you  ftrive 
To  make  him  warm  agen. 

Mir,  \n  fpite  of  you  mine  never  lhall  be  cold. 

Dor,  I'm  fure  'twas  he  that  made  me  miferable, 
And  I  will  be  reveng'd.  Perhaps  you  think 'tis 
Nothing  tolofeaMan. 

Alir,  YeSj  but  there  is  fome  diflerence  betwixt 
yiy  Ferdinand:,  and  your  Hippoljto. 

Dor.     there's  your  judgment.    Your's  is  theoldeft  . 
Maij  I  ever  fa Wj  except  it  were  my  Father. 

Mir.  Sifter,  no  more.  It  is  not  comely  in  a  Daughter^ 
When  (he  fays  her  Father's  old. 

Dor,  But  why  do  I  flray  here^  whilft  my  cold  Love 
Perhaps  may  want  me  ? 
ril  pray  my  Father  to  make  yours  cold  too. 

Mir,  Sii^ era  I'll  never  fleep  with  you  ageo. 

Dor,  I'll  never  more  meet  in  a  Bed  with  you, 
But  lodge  on  the  bare  ground.and  watch  my  Love, 

Mir,  And  at  the  entrance  of  that  Cave  I'll  lie, 
Andecchoto  each  blaft  of  wind  a  figh. 

[_  Exeunt  fever  ally  ^  lookjng  difcontetitedly  oh  one  another, 

Ariel  Harfli  difcord  reigns  throughout  this  fatal  Ifle, 
At  which  good  Angels  mourn,  ill  (pirits  fmile  5 
Old  Profpero  by  his  Daughter?  robb'd  of  reftj 
Has  in  difpleafure  left 'em  both  unbleftrf 
Unkindly  they  abjure  each  others  bed. 
To  fave  the  living,  and  revenge  the  dead. 
Alonzo  and  his  Son  are  pris'ners  made. 
And  good  Gonzalo  does  theircrimes  upbraid. 
Antonio  mdGojJZalodiCagree^     ^  '  * 

And  wou'd,  though  in  one  Cave,  atdiftancebe. 
The  Seamen  all  the  curfed  Wine  have  fpent. 
Which  ftill  renewed  their  thirft  of  Government  5 

And;  . 
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And  wanting  fubjcds  for  the  food  of  Povv'r, 

Each  wou*d  to  rule  alone  the  reft  devour. 

The  Monfters  ^^^:^r^:^^  and  Caliban^ 

More  monftrous  grow  by  paflions  learn'd  from  man. 

Even  I  not  fram'd  of  warring  Elements, 

Partake  and  fufter  in  thefe  difcontents. 

Why  (hou  d  a  Mortal  by  Enchantments  hold 

InChainsa  Spirit  of  iEtherial  mold. <? 

A  ccurfed  Magick  we  our  (elves  have  taught. 

And  our  own*pow*r  has  our  fubjeftion  wrought  f  [Exit. 


A  C  T  V. 

^Efiter  Profpero^«^Miranda. 

frofp*  "VT'Ou  beg  in  vain  5  I  cftnot  pardon  him^ 
X    He  has  offended  Heaven. 
Mir.  Then  let  Heaven  punifh  him. 
Vroff.  It  will  by  me. 

Mir.  Grant  him  at  leaft  fomerefpite  for  ray  fake. 

Vrojp,  I  by  deferring  Juftice  Ihould  incenfe  the  Deity 
Againft  my  felf  and  you. 

Mir,  Yet  I  have  heard  you  fay.  The  Powers  above  af  e  flow 
In  punifhingj  and  (hou'd  not  you  referable  them  / 

Profp.  The  Argument  is  weak,  but  I  want  time 
To  let  you  fee  your  errours  5  retire,  and,  if  you  love  him. 
Pray  for  him.  [^Hes  going. 

Mir,  And  can  you  be  his  Judge  and  Executioner  ? 

Trofp,  I  cannot  force  0(?«2Sj/^7  or  my  Brother,  much 
Lefs  the  Father  to  deftroy  the  Son  5  it  muft 
Be  then  the  Monfter  Caliban^  and  he's  not  herc5 
But  Ww/ftraightQiall  fetch  him.  ^ 

Enter  Ariel. 

Ariel.  My  Potent  Lord,  before  thou  caH'ft,  I  comey 

To  ferve  thv  will. 

«/ 

Trofp. 
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Trofi.  Then^  Spirit,  fetch  me  here  my  falvage  Slave. 
Ariel.  My  Lord,  it  does  not  need. 

Froff,  Art  thou  then  prone  to  mifchiefj  wilt  thou  be  thy  fclf 

the  Executioner? 

Ariel.  Think  better  of  thy  Aiefy  Miniftefj  who^ 
For  thy  fake^  unbiddenj  this  night  has  flown 
Or  almoft  all  the  habitable  World. 

Frofp.  But  to  what  purpofe  was  all  thy  diligence  > 

Ariel.  When  I  was  chidden  by  my  mighty  Lord  for  my 
Negleft  of  young  Hippoljito^  \  went  to  vie  w  » 
His  Body,  and  foon  found  his  Soul  was  but  retir'd. 
Not  fally'd  out :  then  I  coUeded 
The  beft  of  Simples  underneath  the  Moon, 
Thebeft  of  Balmsj  and  to  the  wound  apply  *d 
The  healing  juice  of  vulnerary  Herbs. 
Hisonely  danger  was  his  lofs  of  bloud,  but  now 
He's  wak'd,  my  Lord,  and  juft  this  hour 
He  muft  be  drefs'd  again,  aPt  have  done  it. 
Anoint  the  Sword  which  pierc'd  him  with  this 
Weapon-Salve,  and  wrap  it  clofe  from  Air  till 
I  have  time  to  viOt  him  agen. 

Projp,  Thou  art  my  faithful  Servant, 
It  (hall  be  done.,  be  it  your  task,  Miraftdnj  becaufe  your 
Sifter  is  not  prefe^it  here,  while  I  go  vifit  your 
Dear  Fefdinand^  from  whom  I  will  a  while  conceal 
This  news,  that  it  may  be  more  welcome. 

Mir.  I  obey,  you,  and  with  a  double  duty.  Sir :  for  now 
You  twice  have  given  me  life. 

Frofp.  My /^r;e/^  follow  me.  [_ExeHf}tf  verally. 

[  Hipp(;ly  to  difcoverd  on  a  Conchy  Dorinda  by  him. 

Dor^  H  tw  doyou findyour  felf? 

Hip.  fm  fomewhat  cold,  can  you  not  draw  me  nearer 
TotheSun?  I  am  too  weak  to  walk. 

Dor.  My  Love,  Hi  try. 

£  she  draivj  the  Chair  nearer  the  Audience. 
I  though'  you  never  wou!d  have  walk*d  agen, 
They  tolu  me  you  v  t  iegonc  awjj  to  Heaven  5 
Have  you  been  tli -rc  ? 

Bip. 
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Hip.  I  know  not  where  I  was. 
Dor.  I  will  not  leave  till  you  promife  me  you 
Will  not  die  agen. 
Hip.  Indeed  I  will  not. 

Dor,  You  muft  not  go  to  HeaVen,  unlefs  we  go  together  3 
For  IVe  heard  my  Father  fay,  that  we  muft  ftnve 
To  be  each  others  guide^  the  way  to  it  will  elfe 
Be  difEcuItj  efpecially  tothofe  who  are  fo young. 
But  I  much  wonder  what  it  is  to  die. 

Hip.  Sure  'tis  to  dream  a  kind  of  breathlefs  fleepj 
When  once  the  Soul's  gone  out. 

Dor.  What  is  the  Soul? 

Hip.  A  fmall  blew  thing,  that  runs  about  within  us. 

Dor.  Then  I  havefeenitina  holly  morning  run 
Smoaking  from  my  mouth. 

Hip.  But,  dear  Doriffda^ 
What  is  become  of  him  who  fought  with  me.^ 
•   Dor.  Ojicantellyou  joyfullnews  ofhim^ 
My  Father  means  to  mtike  him  die  to  day. 
For  what  he  did  to  you. 

Hip.  That  muft  not  be,  my  dear  Dorinda'-^  go  and  beg  your 
Father,  he  may  not  die  5  it  was  my  fault  he  hurt  me, 
.  lurg'dhim  toitfirft. 

Dor.  But  if  he  live,  he'll  never  leave  killing  you. 

Hip.  O  no !  I  juft  remember  when  I  fell  afleep,  I  heard 
Him  calling  me  a  great  way  off^  and  crying  over  me  as 
You  wou'd  do  J  beiides  we  have  no  caufe  of  quarrel  now. 

Dor.  Pray  how  began  your  difference  firft? 

Hip.  I  fought  with  him  for  all  the  Women  in  the  World. 

Dor.  That  hurt  you  had  was  juftly  fent  from  Heaven 
For  wiftiing  to  have  any  more  but  me. 

Hip.  Indeed  I  think  it  was,  but  I  repent  it ;  the  fault 
Wasonely  in  my  bloud,  for  now  *tis  gone,  I  find 
I  do  not  love  fo  many. 

Dor..  In- confidence  of  this,  411  beg  my  Father,  that  he 
May  live  5  I'm  glad  the  naughty  bloud,  that  made 
You  love  fo  many  is  gone  our.. 

Hip.  My  dear,  go  quicktyj.  left  you  come  too  late.  \^Exii  Dor. 

Enter 


Enter  Miranda  at  the  other  door^  with  HippolytoV 
Sword  vpr apt  up. 

Hip.  Who's  this  who  looks  fo  fair  and  beautifulj  as 
Nothing  but  Dorinda  can  furpafs  her  ?  O ! 
I  believe  it  is  that  Angelj  Woman, 
Whom  (he  calls  Sifter. 

Mir.  Sir^  I  am  fent  hither  to  drefs  your  wound  5 
How  do  you  find  your  ftrength  ? 

Hip.  Fair  Creature,  lam  faint  with  lofs  of  blood. 

Mir*  I'm  forry  for't. 

Hip,  indeed  and  foam  I,  for  if  I  had  that  bloud,  I  then 
Should  find  a  great  delight  in  loving  you. 

Mir.  But,  Sir,  I  am  another's,  and  your  love  is  given 
Already  to  my  Sifter. 

Hip.  Yet  I  find  that,  if  you  pleafe,Ican  love  ftill  a  little. 

Alir.  I  cannot  be  uticonftant,  nor  fhou'd  you* 

Hip.  O  my  wound  pains  me. 

Mir.  I  am  come  to  eafe  you.  9,[^she  unwraps  the  sword. 

Hip.  Alas!  I  feel  the  cold  Air  come  to  me. 
My  wound  (hoots  worfe  thaaever. 

[^she  wipes  and  anoints  the  Sword. 

Mir.  Does  it  ftill  grieve  you  > 

Hip.  Now  methinks  there's  fomething  laid  juft  upon  it. 

Mir.  Do  you  find  no  eafe  ? 

Hip,  Yes,  yes,  upon  the  fudden  all  the  pain 
Is  leaving  me :  Sweet  Heaven,  how  I  am  eas'd ! 

Enter  Ferdinand  and  Dorinda  to  them. 

Ferd.  (/^D^?r.)  Madam,  I  muftconfefs  my  life  is  yours, 
I  owe  it  to  your  generofity. 

Dor.  Iamo'rjoy*d  my  Father  lets  you  live,  and  proud 
Of  my  good  fortune,  that  he  gave  your  life  to  me. 

Mir.  How  ?  gave  his  life  to  her  ! 

Hip.  Alas !  I  think  (he  faid  fo,  and  he  faid  he  ow*d  it 
To  her  generofity. 

ferd.  But  ij^not  that  your  Sifter  with  Hipplytof 

Dor.  So  kind  already  ? 

Ferd. 
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FerJ.  I  came  to  welcome  life,  and  I  have  met  the 
Cruelleft  of  deaths. 

Hip.  Myde^rDmWj  with  another  man? 

Dor.  Sitter,  what bus'nefs  have  you  here? 

Mir.  YouCceldrGCs  Hippoljta. 

Dor.  Y'are  very  charitable  to  a  Stranger. 

Mir.  You  are  not  much  behind  in  charity  to  beg  a  pardon 
For  a  man,  whom  you  fcarce'ever  faw  before. 

Ddr.  Henceforward  let  your  Surgery  alone,  for  I  had 
Rather  he  (bould  die,  than  you  fhould  cure  his  wound, 

Mir.  And  I  w  (h  Ferdinand  had  dy  *d  before 
He  ow'd  hi«  life  to  your  entreaty. 

Ferd.  (to  Hip.)  Sir.  X  m  glad  you  are  fo  well  recovcr'd^  you 
Keep  your  humour  ftill  to  have  all  Women. 

Hip.  Not  all.  Sir,  you  except  one  of  the  number, 
Your  new  Lovethere^DmW^i. 

Mir.  Ah  Fe^*;/i/?^«ta(!  can  you  become  inconftant? 
If  I  muft  lofe  youp  I  had  rather  death  (bould  take 
You  from  me,  than  you  take  your  felf. 

FerAt  And  if  f  might  have  chofen,  I  would  havQwifli'd 
That  death  from  Pr^^ero^  and  not  this  from  you. 

Dor.  I  now  I  find  why  I  was  fent  awny. 
That  you  might  have  my  Sifters  company- 

Hip^  Donnda^  kill  me  not  with  your  unkindri'efs. 
This  is  too  much  firft  to  be  faife  your  felf, 
And  then accufe  me  top. 

Ferd.We  all  accu k  each  other,and  each  one  denies  their  guilt. 
I  fhould  be  gbd  it  were  a  mutual  errour. 
And  therefore  firft  to  clear  my  felf  frorfi  fault. 
Madam,  I  beg  your  pardonjwhile  I  fay  I  onely  love 
Your  Sifter.  [To  Dorlnda. 

Mir.  O  bleft  word  ! 
I'm  fare  I  love  no  man  but  Ferdinand. 

Dar.  Nor  r,  Heaven  knows,  but  my  Uippolyto. 

Hip*  I  never  knew  Mov'd  fo  much  3  before  f  fear'd 
Dorindas  conftancy,  but  now  I  atn  convinced  that 
I  tov'd  none  but  her,  becaufe  none  elfe  can 

L  Recom* 


Elecompence  her  iors,  Jt^rnn^!- 

Ferd»  'Tvvas  happy  then  we  had  this  littie  trial.  < 
But  how  we  all  fo  much  ftiiftook,  I  knbw  not. 

Mir.  I  have  onely  this  to  fay  in  my  defence ;  my  Father  fent 
Me  hiAcr,  to  attend  the  wounded  Stranger. 

Dor,  ^nd  Hippol/toTcnt  me tohcgihcVikot FerM^and^ 

Ferd.  From  liich  fmall  errours  left  at  firft  unheeded. 
Have  oftenlprung  fad  accidents  in  love: 
But  fee,  our  Fathers  and  our  Friends  are  come 
To  mixtheir  joys  with  ourf,  ' 

£«/er  Profpero,  AlQnza5tAflt(Miiq5<}od2ta|o. 

Aloff*  (to  ProJp.^Ltt  it  no  more  be  thought  of,  your  purpofe. 
Though  it  wasfcvere,  was  ju(t»  In  loling  Ferdinand 
I  Qiould  have  mourn*d,  but  could  not  have  complained. 

Profp^  Sir  l  am  gladkind  Heaven  decreed  it  otherwifc.^ 

Dor:  O  wonder ! 
How  many  goodly  Creatures  are  there  here  f 
How  beauteous  Mankind  is !  !t 

Hip.  O  Brave  new  world,  that  has  fu^  People  in't ! 

Alofj^(  to  Ferd.)  Now  all  the  bkifings  of  a  glad  Father 
Compafs  thee  about. 

And  make  thee  happy  in  thy  beauteous  choice, 

Cofiz.  I  Ve  inward  wept,  or  (hould  have  fooke  ere  this* 
Look  down,  fweet  Heaven,  and  on  this  Couple  drop 
A  bleffed  Crown,  For  it  is  you  chalk*d  out  the 
Way  which  brought  us  hither. 

Ant.  Though  penitence  forc'dby  oeceffity  canfcarce 
Seem  real,  yet,  deareft  Brother,  I  have  hope 
My  bloud  may  plead  for  pardon  with  yuu5 1  refiga 
Dominion,  which,  'tis  true,  I  could  not  keep. 
But  Heaven  knows  too,  I  would  not. 

Trofp.  All  paft  crimes  Ibury  iathe  joy  ofthis  . 
Bleffed  day. 

Alor^z..  And  that  I  may  not  be  behind  in  Juftice,  tothis^ 

Young 
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Young  Prince  I  render  back  his  Dukedom, 
And  as  the  Duke  of  MmtHo,  thus  falute  him.. 

Hif,  What  is  that  you  render  back,  methinks 
You  give  me  nothing. 

Vroff.  You  are  to  be  Lord  of  a  great  People, 
And  o're  Towns  and  Cities*  • 

H/>-  And  dial!  thefe  People  be  ali  Men  and  Women  ? 

Gon'z*  Yesj  and  (hall  call  you  Lord. 

H//?,  Why  then  HI  hve  oo  longer  in  a  Prifonj  but 
Havf*  a  whole  Gave  to  my  felf  hereafter. 

Vxof^*  And  that  your  ha^ppinefs  may  becompleat, 
I  give  you  my  Dorinda,  tor  your  Wite^  fh^  fhajl 
Be  yours  for  ever,  when  the  Prieft  haii  made  you  one. 

Hip.  How  can  he  make  us  one  ?  (hall  f  grow  to  her  ? 

Vroff.  By  fayioghply  words  you  fliall  be  joy n'd  in  Marriage 
To  each  other. 

DoTu  I  warrant  you  thofe  holy  words  are  Charms. 
My  Father  means  to  conjure  us  together. 

FroCpJohis  \My  Ariel to\d  mCj  whenlaft  night  you  qaarrell'd, 

Dayghter,  j You  faid  you  would  for  ever  part  your  beds  5 
But  what  you  threaten'.d  in  your  angir.  Heaven 
Has  turn'd  . to  Prophecy; 
For  youj  Miranda^  mw?LVj\xh  Ferdinmd^ 
And  yoUj  Dorinda^  with  Hi ppolj/to  lie  in 
One  Bed  hereafter. 

v^/^«2Ss  Arid  Heaven  make  thofeBeds  ftill  fruitful!  in 
ProducingChildrenj  to  bleijs  their  Parents 
Youth,  and  Grandfires  age^.  . - 

Mir.  to  Dor.  [f  Children  come  by  lying  in  a  Bed^  f  wonder  you 
And  !  had  none  between  us:. 

Dor,  Sifter,  it  was  our  fault,  we  meant  like  fools 
To  look 'em  inthe,  fields^  and  rhey^  it  feems^ 
Are  onely  found  in  Beds. 

Hip/ 1  am  o'rjoy'd  that  I  (hall  have  Dorifjda  in  a  Bed, 
We  11  lieall  night  and  day  together thcre^ 
And  never  rite  i^gain. 

Ferd,(i4jifki(ahimJ Hippolf  toly^^^  are  yet  ignorant  ofyour  great 
!  L  2    •  Happiaefif, 


Happinefsj  but  there  is  (bmewhat,  which  for 
Your  own  znd  (aw  Dvrwda's  fake^  I  malt  inftruft 
You  in. 

H?p.  Pray  teach  me  quickly  how  Men  and  Womtn  in  your 
World  make  lovCj  I  (hall  foao  learns 
I  warrant  yoiu  # 

Enter  Ariel,  ^r/>/>^     Stephano,  Trincalo,  MuftjchOa 
Ventofo,  Cahbanj  Sycorax. 

Profp.  Why  that's  my  dainty /^rie/,  f  (hall  mifs  thee, 
But  yet  thou  (lult  have  freedom. 

Gor7Z-  O  look.  Sir,  look  the  Mafter  and  the  Saylors— — ^ 
The  B ofen  too— my  Prophecv  is  out,  that  if 
A  Gallows  were  on  laud,  thai  man  eculd  ne*r 
Be  drowned, 

Alor2Z>.(jo  Trhc,')  Naw,BIafphemy,whnt  not  one  Oath  3(hore> 
Haft  thou  no  mouth  by  L  ind?  why  ft.ir'ft  thou  lo? 

'ttinc*  What,  more  Dukes  yet  ?  I  muft  refign  my  Dukedom  5 
But  'tis  no  matter,  f  w^is  almoft  ftarv'd  in'r. 
Alft/iMi^rea  nothing  biit  wild  Sallads, without  O)  1  or  Vinegar. 
Stfph.  The  Duke  and  Prince  alive  !  would  I  had  now  our 
gtiUant  Sh'p  agen,  and  were  her  MalWr,  I'd  willingly  give  all 
my  lilu\d  for  her.  ' 
l/e^t.  And  1  my  Vice  Roy-fh'p. 
Triffc.  rdvall  need  no  hangman,  for  f  (ball  e'n  hang^ 
My  felf,  now  my  friend  Butt  has  (bed  his  , 
Laft  drop  of  life.  Poor  Bu't  is  quite  departed. 
Ant    I  ht-y  talk  like  mad  men, 

ProCp^  Nomatter,  time  will  bring  'ernto  them felves,  and 
Now  Their  Wine  is  gone  they  will  not  quarrel. 
Your  Ship  ^sfif  and  rijihijai.d  bravely  rigg'd^ 
As  when  you  firii  (It  S  nl. 

jlon%.  This  new  s  IS  wonderful. 

^r/VA  Was  it  well  (lone,  my  Lord? 

P;        R  arely,  mv  Diligence. 

QojjZi.  Bui  pxi'y^  Sir  what  aie.thoCemifhapen  CreatureO 
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frofp.  Their  Mother  was  a  Witch,  undone  fuftrong, 

She  would  controui  the  Moon,  make  Flows 
And  Ebbs,  and  deal  in  her  command  Without 
Her  power. 

Syc.  O  setcbos  \  thefe  be  brave  Sprmfits  indeed. 

Trofp.  (j}  Catib/)  Goy  Sirrah,  to  wy  G  11,  and  as  you  hope  for 
Pardon,  trim  it  up- 

Calib.  IVIoft  carefuHv.  f  will  be  u  ife  hereafter. 
What  a  dull  Fool  was  I,  tn  take  thote  Diunkards 
For  Gods,  when  fuch     thefe  were  in  the  world  ^ 

Projp-  S  rj  \  invite  your  Highnelt;  and  your  Train 
To  my  poor  Cave  this  nighty  a  parr  of  which 
I  will  employ,  in  tellinc  you  my  itorv. 

aIokz,,  No  doubt  ir  muft  be  (Irangely  taking,  S?r. 

Trofp.  When  the  morn  draws,  f *1  br  nj>  y  ou  to  your  Ship, 
And  promife  you  calm  Seas,  and  happy  G^lts, 
My  Wr/W,  that's  thy  charge:  then  to  the  ELments 
Be  free,  and  fare  thee  well. 

Arid   ri  doit.  Mailer. 

Trofp.  Nqjjjio  make  amends 
For  the  rougntreatment  you  have  found  to  day, 
ri entertain  you  wuh  my  Ma'^ick  Art.* 
ri,  by  my  power,  transform  rh  s  place,  and  call 
Up  thofe  thai  (hall  make  good  my  promife  to  y  ovu 

^Scent  chatjQii  t(f  the  Ror^  f^  with  tie  ^^reh  of  Boehs^ 

Profp.  Nrptufte,  ^r^d.vnm  fi5r  Ampfrtritty  rife  j  • 
Ocetftus^  W'th  your  T^/fi;^  too.  appc  ar  s 
All  yeSea^Go^s,  and  GoddefP'S  i  pneart 
G 'ime^  aLI  ye  Triton f  \  all  ye  NcreiJes^  cone,  . 
And  teach  your  lawcy  Elements  to  ob-y 
For  you  have  Princesnnwtnenrerram, 
Aud  uafbird  B^jduue^j  with  frcfh  youthful  LcvcrSo . 
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I^Nepturre,  AmphitritCj  Oce^nm  and  Tcthys  appear  a 
Chariot  dravpn  voith  Sea  horfes  h  on  each  fide  of  the  Cha- 
riot^ Sea  gods  and  GoddeJJes^  Tritons  and  Nereides* 

Alon%.  This  is  prodigious. 

j^nto.  Ah!  what  amazing  Objcfts  do  we  fee? 

Conz,  This  Art  doth  much  exceed  all  humane  skill. 


SONG. 

Amph.         TV  /f  ^  Lord:  Great  Neptune^yjr  my  fake^ 
iVi.  Ofthefe  (fright  Beauties  fit)  take: 
And  to  the  refi  allow 
To%ir  mercy  too. 
Let  this  inraged  Element  he  Jiill^ 

Let  M6\m  obey  my  tvill : 
Let  him  his  hoyjlrous  Vr i finer s  fafely  ks^p 

In  their  dark^  Caverns^  and  no  more 
Let* urn  difturh  the  bofome  ofthe  OjfP-, 

Till  thefi  arrive  upon  their  vp'tjmp^or  shore* 
Neptune.       Somnchmy  hn\^\\nv\i^'s  love  I prize^  ^  * 

That  no  commands  of  hers  lean  defpije, 

Tethys  no  furrows  now  fijall  wear^ 
Oceanus  no  wrinkles  on  his  brow^ 
Let yoiirferenejilookj  appear  ! 
Be  culm  and'ghitle  now. 
Nep  C^r     calm^ye great  Varents  ofthe  Flouds  andthe  Springs^ 
Amph.  \lVhile  each  HttQxdcand  Triton  Plays ^  Revels^  and Stngs. 
Oceanus.  Confine  the  roaring  l^^inds^  and  we 

fVjllfion  obey  yen  cheerpilly.  \ 
Chorsfs  of^        Tie  up  the  IVinds^  andthe  II  obey^     ("Here  the  Dan- 1 
Tritons    C        Vpon  the  Flouds  we. II  dng  and  play  A      ^'nglc  witfh 
and  Ner.  )        Arnl  celebrate  a  Halcyon  day.        C*^'  ' ; 

Ncpt*  Great  Nephew  Alo]m  m  zke  no  noifie^  "  ' ' 

Mhzle your  roaring  Boys,    [_IEo\\^s  appenri. 

Amph. 
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Ampb.  Lefem  not  blufler  to  dijlurb  our  ears^ 

Or  finite  thefe  Noble  Pajfengers  with  Jean. 
Nept.  ^^jford'emontlyJuchaneajteGale^ 

As  pleafantly  may  Jwetl  each  Sail. 
Amph»  IVhile  fell  sea  monjters  caufe  iutejiim  Jar/^ 

This  Empire  you  invade  with  foreign  IVars. 
Nept.  But  you  Jljall  novo  be  flill^ 

And Jhall  obey  my  Amphitrites  vc^lU 
^olus  de-  ^      Ton  til  obey^  who  at  one  Jlroks  can  make^ 
fcends.      >      Withy  out  dread  Trident^the  tfhole  earth  to  qua^^ 
Come  down^  my  Blnjierers.fwell  no  more^ 

Tour  ftormy  rage  give  or*        f"  Winds  from 
Let  all  hlack^tempejls  ceafe-"  "Sthefoiir  cor- 
Andletthe  troubled  Ocean  rejl  :    Cners  appear. 
Let  all  the  Sea  enjoy  as  calm  apeaee^ 
As  where  the  Halcyon  builds  her  quiet  Neji. 
To  your  Trifons  below^ 
Down  down  you  muji  go : 
Tou  in  the  Earths  EntraU pur  Revels  may  keep  5 
But  no  more  till  I  c all Jlyall you  trouble  the  Deep. 

QWtnds  fly  down. 
Now  they  are  gone ^  all Jiormy  Wars  Jljall  ceafi  v 
Then  let  your  Trumpeters  proclaim  a  Peace. 
Ainph*  TritonSj  my  Sons^  your  Trumpets  founds 

And  let  the  noife  from  Neighbouring  shores  re* 

[hounds 

'Sound  a  Calm. 
Sound  a  Calm. 
Choms,^  Sound  a  Calm. 
I  a  Calm\ 

iSound  a  Calm. 
QHere  tht  Tritons^  at  every  repeat  of  sound  ^  Calm^ 
changing  their  Figure  and  PoftureSjfeem  to  found 
their^wreathed  Trumpets  made  of  Shells. 


A  Sym^ 
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A  Symphony  of  Mufick,  like  Trumpets,  to  which 
four  Tr//^»/ Dance. 
Ncpt.    ,  See^/ee^  the  Heuveffs  fmile,     your  tfxifhlej  are  paji^ 

Tour  joys  by  blat^Clonds  Jfjall  m  f^ore  be  orcajl* 
Amph,     Onthis  barren  Tjleye  JI)dlloJe  all  your  fears  ^ 

Leave  behind  all  your  forrows^  art  dbanijh  your  cares* 
Both       \  Afidyour  Loves  and  your  Livei  Jliail  in  fifety  enjoy  5 

\No  infimnce  of  St^s  fbdlyour  quiet  dejiroy.  . 
Chor*  oC^i  And  your  Lovesy^c* 
all.  \Ni>  ir^fittence^  d^c. 

[Here  the  Dancers  mingle  with  the  Singers* 
Oceanus.  Wellfafely  convey  you  to  your  own  happy  shore. 

And  yours  and  your  Countreys  fo ft  peace  vpe'llrejiore. 
Tethys/  To  treaty  oh  hleji  Lovers^  as  youfail  on  the  Deep 

The  Tritons  .^^?<^/Sea-Nya)phs  their  Revels Jhall  keep. 
(On  the  fmft  Dolphins  backj  they  Jhall  fing  and  Jhall 
Both.       4    play':,  * 

•  (  Theyjfjall  guard  you  bj  nighty  and  delight  you  by  day. 

Chorus    jron  the  fmft.  ^c. 
ofalL  \4ndjfjallguard,&c. 

Here  the  Dancers  mingle  with  the  Singers 
[  A  Dance  of  twelve  Tritons. 

Mran.  What  charming  things  are  thefe? 

Dor.  What  heavenly  powi  r  i^  this  ? 

Pr<?/^.  Now,  my  ^m/ be  vifible. 
And  let  the  reft  of  your  Aerial  Train 
Appear^  and  entertain  'cm  with  a  Song  5 

■ 

Q  Scene  rbanpfs  totheRiJtng  Sun^  and  amtmher  of  Aerial 
Spirits  in  she  Air^  Ariel  flying  from  the  Suh^  advances 
towards  the  Pit*  - 

And  then  farewen  my  long  lov'd  Ariel,      ^  . 
j^f7.  Hcav'u  !  what  ^re  th*-f^  we  fee  ? 
Pr^yj  Th-y  are  Spirits,  with-  which  the  Air  abounds 
Id  iw  urns,  but  that  thev  are  not  lubjtft 
Ta  .poor  feeble  mortal  Eyes, 

•  Ant&. 
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Anto.  O  wondrous  ! 
Gonz,.  O  power  Divine ! 

y^r/>/  and  the  reft  fing  the  following  Song.  ^ 
l^x\t\.  IVhere  the  Bee  Juckj^  there  fnck^ 

In  a  Cowjlips  Bed  I  lie  5 
'there  I  conch  when  Ovpls  do  crj. 
On  the  swallows  wings  I  fly 
After  Summer  merrily* 
Merrily^  merrily  flodl  I  live  now i 
Vnder  the  Blojjom  thit  hangs  on  the  Bow, 

[^Songendeds  tix\t\fpeal{s^  hovering  in  the  Air. 

Ariel,  My  Noble  Matter ! 
May  theirs  and  yourbleft  Joys  never  impair. 
And  for  the  freedom  I  enjoy  in  Air, 
I  will  be  ftill  your  Ariel^  and  wait 
On  Aiery  accidents  that  work  for  Fate. 
What  ever  (hall  your  happinefs  concern. 
From  your  ftill  faithful  Ariel  you  ftiall  learnt 

Troff.  Thou  haft  been  alivays  diligent  and  kind ! 
F^^ewell,  my  long  lov*d  Ariel^  thou  (halt  find, 
Iwill  preferve  theeevcr  in  my.mind.  • 
Henceforth  this  Ifle  to  theafflifted  be 
A  place  of  Refuge,  as  it  was  tome: 
The  promifes  of  blooming  Spring  live  here. 
And  all  the  bleffings  of  the  ripening  Year. 
On  my  retreat,  let  Heav'n  and  Nature fmile, 
And  ever  flourifti  the  Enchanted  Ijle. 

{Exeunt* 


Epilogue. 


Epilogue. 

G Allantt^  hy  alt  good  (igns  it  does  appear^ 
.  That  Sixty  feven  s  averydamnifjg  year  ^ 
For  Knaves  aboard^  and  for  ill  Poets  here. 

Among  the  Mufes  there's  a  genral  rot^ 

The  Rhyming  Mounfteur^  and  the  SfaniJIo  Flet: 

Defie  or  Courts  all's  one^  they  goto  PoP. 

The  Ghofls  of  Poets  voalk^voithin  this  place^ 

And  haunt  us  A&ors  voherefoer  rre  pafs-, 

In  Vijions  bloudier  then  King  Richard*/ n?^. 

For  this  podr  Wretch^  he  hai  not  m^ch  to  fiy^ 
But  quietly  brings  in  his^  part  o  th*  Play^ 
And  begs  the  favour  to  be  damn  d  to  day* 

Fie  fends  meonely  Itke  a  sheriff's  nfdnherey 

To  let  you  h^ovo  the  MalefaBors  near^  • 

And  that  he  means  to  diCy  Cn  Cavalier. 

Fvr  if  you fhoud  be  gracious  to  his  Pen^ 
Th*  Example  will  prove  ill  to  other  men^ 
And  you  I  he  troubl'd  with*  em  allagen.. 


F  1  ^  I  S. 


